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crvets snow 
Wite: little fairy, 
Euno! 
Birdie, whieper to her 


Or pertah at thy feet BEULAH, 
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OHAPTER X. 
powN aE DELAWARE.—THE BAFT-FIRES, 
Swiftly down the swollen river glided the 
long flotilla of rafte, on one of which our 
friends were borne. Navigating the Dela- 
ware near ite head-waters is very much like 
** dancing the cheat." The rafts are always 


making t up to s mountain or pro- 
montory, with no t possibility of 
couagian contest with them, until the last 
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Philip and Ficesa had been long convers- 
1 Starway now them. Flossa 

been informed of the discovery of the 
note u the person of Irvin Gaines, and of 
ite sasepenae Ne Disease oe 

” remem an your 
early shildbood, had 
asked 5 

She and passed her fair hand over 
“N that is distinet; only I am sure 





ot ve 
thought that I always lived in the forest with 
man, and that I have only dream- 


pot , 
ingly. ** Bat the light will shine out at last, 
show us the 


** And even if it does not, Flossa,” whis- 
pered Philip, tenderly, “f will love and 
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THE mecare oF 


oraft was being steered in toward « broad 
cove on the western side of the river, and 








“Only by our silen 


come changed from iis 
“Oh, that the clouds 
Philip, I think. Does 





Ogee see Sees. 

presence of Starway was no bar to 

happy intercourse of the lovers. His | 

= reated upon them like » benediction. | 
© appeared unusually pensive and thought- 

fal even to Floasa, who was well acquainted 


F 


with his moods. 
“In your , Flossa,” be said at 
last, addressing , “you will not forget 
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much when such as he 


parati were made to lay to for 
the night. A number of the other 
following the exam 


and scon 
harbor was filled. By the time the 
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Philip conducted Floasa to the shore. 
** And eupper's ready,” was the next an- 
t from Frank, in a tone that in- 





“Sad indeed,” murmured Flossa. ‘‘ How 
ean he be comforted, Philip?” 


t sympathy. He is 


evidently a constant sufferer, notwithstand- 
ing the quiet cheerfulness of his manher 
and his well-maintained interest in his sur- 
roundings. Bat s natare like bis cannot for- 
get. I trust that it will not eventually be- 


original warmth and 


sweetness by bis long trial. 


might be lifted from 


his life; he was never meant for a recluse, 


not the world lose 
are drawn from it?” 


** Very much; if——” | 
He paused suddenly. Starway was again | 
ing them 


pproach: . 

** Do not dwell npon the melancholy story elxe that grows. 
I have told you,” he said gently 
our young joy, perhaps, | spakin’ ye're all a-starvin' I know. 


“TI should 


with the reci<al t it wes a relief to me w 
have you hear it. Ihad never spoken so to 
any one before. You are my children, and 


should know the secret of my sadness. Are ment the frugal weal--which, was not, bow- 


ei A add 





ou aware, Flossa,” be 


— 8 


r with increased feelling, ‘‘that I some- 
times think that you are indeed my child? 
Yet it cannot be—it is only a wild, sweet 


me,” she murmared 

“And you more 
Withoat 
ve found exi 


a daughter to me. 


to love and to instruct, I fear 
J 


at, A 





I should 


You have saved me, Flossa. There was no. 


the fair girl demurely, as with conside: 
pproached the circle of the 


IRVIN GAINES, 


| then, for prices was b 
| arke carry the tallest kind o' oa 
| ee ott ee So gn See 


oes, Him 
heat price 


| for his wheat, with the readicat , for the 
| article was powerful scarce—nigh about as 
| eoarce as bears is now on these a 

** Well, I had a good load of grain aboard 


first—what does the cunnin' do bat 
out us adrift. We moved off slow with the 
easy current, and not one of us waked up 
till we was aroused by our ark strikin' 
aginst a sedgy island, miles below cur moor- 
in's. 

** There we was, landed high and dry, with 
the freshet fallin’ fast. Boys there was some 
ewearin’ then-it Idn't be stopped. If 





a little, though in them days it's likely there 
waan't the same competition in trade. 

‘Hoon after daylight our sneakin’ rivals 
drifted past, shoutin’ good-bye to as, and 
actin’ mighty sassy, ae if they hadn't been 
mean enough already. We told ‘om they 
might go where there was more fire and leas 
water. 

‘Bat though they were ahead of us, we 
didn't give up yet. Kot atall We pitched 
in and dug a canal for our ark--we was so 
mad that workin’ was easy as grease 
laanched ber on the slime, and was soon 
ones more on our way. The others was a 
day abead of ua, but, riskin’ the night run 





taste at all, at 


“Lam not used to delicacies, Pat,” she 
answered, smilingly. 

** I know ye ain't, bat ye onght to be ; the | 
ida-a of one lise yersilf a-livin’ on petatics 
I likes ‘om seal and wid nothing else 
they're variety enough for me: petatios far | 
breakfast—fried; petaties fur dinner —bilet; 
petaties far supper—baked; thats what | | 
eall high livin'—wid jist a dhrop of whinky | 
far flavor.” 

‘IT thought you said with nothing else?’ 
| smiled Flossa, 

* The manein' of me wurds was that l've 
a ghreater respict fur petatiow than anything 





Eaciptin’ pretty gir rile, 
jbe muttered stty coves, ‘Bat while I'm 
F loasie, 


| will ye have the grace to bilp yernelf, and | 
| the saints give ye appreciation of the feast!” 
| With much merriment and real epjoy- 


| ever, limited to the single article mentioned 
-was despatched, l’rovisions had been 
brought on the rafts, and our friends fared | 
well considering the circamstauces. 
After the primitive supper was over, 


Pat followed. Flossa then retired Ww the 
comfortable apartment prepared for her oa 
the raft, but the majority of the lambermen 
instead of seeking sleep, lingered by the 
rait-fres to listen to each others chat, re- 


rest on shore or water for me until I saw you | late stories of wild adventare, and discuss 


—eo like what added years must have made their market 


prospecta. As may be sup- 
those who had, to use their own | 


m ~— p . 
He turned from them again, and went poetical expremion, “followed the Dela- 
slowly to the rear of the raft. | 
“* T owe him go much,” said Flossa. ‘‘ Ob, rich famd of anecdote and amy both tragic 
o 


Philip, can it be, as you say, that I am not and comic, the exp 
ignorant and rade like other girls of this, 


wild region ?" 


** You are rery ignorant not to know thet 


he 
one who 


answered with a smile. j 
wife, | hacked and healed until be bad no more 


ate 
said sof y, ‘*that I think of physical 


| ware’ for many years, were possessed of a 


th ives 
and others engaged in the vocation. 

“I may, fellers,” began a battered old 
| pafteman, who looked as if he bad been 
suaked and dried, frozen and thawed, 








bility than a | LA . **Laay, 
| you have beard some good stories, but | 


“* Without Starway's aid—for which, how- | once run « better hickory than avy of ye 


ever, I am deeply grateful—I think you 
would have grows 


| that's e 


ken to-night.” 


“Tell us about it, Unele Ab!” cried 


f ° | tonons. 
**You have been more than a father to music from the violin of the secomplished | 
ratefully. 


| po evidence of a weakness of soul 


ain’, we i ‘em in the darkness, and 
when Oclby— that was his name— 
market, our cargo was sold, the money re- 
ceived, and we was ready to return home 
Hemlocks and cedars? wasn't that scamp 
astonished to find us in ahead of him ’ 

** We didnt do nothin’ to him only told 
the facts; but the way that fellow had the 
laugh raimed on bim was a caution 

** Dida t I do pretty well, boys? 

The old man's hearers all agreed that hia 
feat was a daring and unrivalled one; and 
well satistied with their admirstion, he left 


| the cirele and fixed himself for slamber 


The rest soon retired; the flickering camp- 
fires barned low, and soon all was silent, 
save the swirl of the river-waves 


CHAPTER IX. 
4 BOLD 

Next morning the rafiamen were again 
early astir. A breakfast as bumble but as 
relinhable as the meal uf the preceding even 
ing, was eaten—and before sunrise the rafts 
were slipped from their moorings. 

All went well. The experience of the 
voyagers was much the same as that of the 
previous day—bat they did not feel their 
passage becoming in the least degree mono 
The river scenery was wild and 
beautifal , and apart from the entertainment 
Nature provided them, they possessed re 
sources of amusement in themacives, A 


STRURE, 


pleasant little cirele — | formed, of which | 


Btarway was the central figure, delighting 
the others with his wit, learning and 
graphic narratives of adventure on shore 
and water 

He was evidently a man of ynnesnal at 
tainments, who had known much of the 
world and society. 

That one like him shonld forsake his 
former associations for the wilderners, was 
it only 
tttested the might of the grief that had 
Griven him into solitade 

He was not a snarling berwit, nor « mis 
anthropic recluse; but one who found in 


| the companionship of Nature such console 


tion as was best suited to « temperament 
luke his. 

The afternoon was waning, and it would 
soon be time to moor the rafts for the night. 


| A da: portion of the river, known as 
The 8 


reakers, was yet to be passed. This 
point was dreaded by the raftex.on as offer. 
ing the hwy ye in the Dela- 
wares w for jagged rocks tn- 
bined usual sand-bar or shoal, were 








, and we made onr 


indicated the peril to be encountered. 


trated in 


the condition of the 


be euch as to preol any idea of escape. 


his humanity, granted the 
outas as survey of 





the villain, first, 


iteelf ite own rescuer. 
The raft was surgi 
the rapids. The atten 


aud driving down 


The steersmen wielded their huge 
with sonsammate skill, and the rooks 
saw the freighted oraft that they seemed 
row go safely by. 
cheer arose from the gallant orew as 
their raft shot forward to the smoother our 
rent below. 

In that moment, while their gaze was 
tarned toward their oomrades behind, a 
haman figure rushed from the pent-bouse, 
planged boldly into the still raging water, 
and after being carried sume distance down 
ward in that, struck oat for the shore 

It was Irvin (iaines! 

His pretended weakness was gone now 
hie wound did not disable him in the least 
The artfel villain had feigned the invalid 
with an sctors skill, and his Peward was 
freedom 

Lawton had been su absorbed for the mo 
ment in viewing the exciting descent of the 
falia, that he had forgtten all about his 
prisoner His chagrin may be imagined as 
he saw him free once more. He rushed for 
a rifle, and obtaining one, dincharged it at 
the escaping man, but without effect For 
an instant he thought of planging in after 
him, but the folly of that was apparent 
The chances were altogether in favor of 
Geines. 


He's gone, Lawton, and for good, said 
one of the raftanmen ** hele and elephants! 
bat I wouldnt ha thought it Why | rather 


expected him to die aboard before he reached 
a hangin «pot, 

An veth it was rarely that they came 
broke from the lips of Lewton His morti 
fieation and anger were tow mach for him 
Swearing war the safety valve that kept bim 
from exploding 

“A pretty fellow youll think | ani to 
catch a knave, of boii him after he in 
caught! Ive a notion to drown mvnelf— 1 
have. What will Mtarway say, d on it? 
and my two young friends’ I sever bad 
such lack before. Jail-birda used to have a 
mighty respect for me, Uut now they may 
begin w pat their thames on their noses 
Hiaat it, I way! 

Uomindtal of hia self contempt and re 
proach, the raft swept on, carrying bim 
far past the point where Gaines had reached 


the river bank aod disapperred in tue woud- 
| The shore was wild aud lonely, though a 
rongh road ran duwn from the heights above 


The fugitive was doubtless on familiar 
ground, and any attempt at pursait woald 
prove futile 

** Hell have a solid tramp of it to-miyglt, 
you may bet, said another of the raftamen 
|** Aman runnin’ frow the gallows in apt to 
| step lively. Gaines feels the rope around 

bis neck yet, 11) warrant, but bes pot the 
| end in bis own band 
| The constable ground hia tocth 
| “* The canning scuundre!l! I might have 
| known he was fooling me 1 dud ink ww, 
| bat be lay there panting like a dying buek, 
j aod I thought at ines was going 

**He took you in sisk/” laughed one of 

| the lambermen. *' More possum than buck 
| about that chap. 
| “* Youve lost a neat littl sum, constable, 

I take it, said another, “by Gaines givin 
| = the slip. You've lost your gains / baw ! 

e!” 
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He laughed boisterously at bis wit, and 
the others as heartily joined him. As for 


The raft on board of which were the oon- 
stable and his prisoner, was the first to enter 
the narrow opening, whose agitated waters 


Irvin Gaines, who appeared to be suffer. 
from his wound—quite pros- 

—reolined in the pent-bhouse, 
the watohful officer being not far away. Hat 
r now seemed to 


y 
Gaines had begged that his bonds might 
be loosened somewhat— and Mr. Lawton, in 
at, not with. 


however, to assure himself that no mischief 
was meditated. Surely that groaning form 
did not possess sufficient strength to make 


mn of all on board 
was excitedly directed to their progress. | of h pr 
J , lies | on her mind that no amount of after protes. 
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ate ten a to 
Yea \ 
eo ? and alive?" 
* Even so; the villain tricked me, though 


And he explained the matter of (iatnes's 


oe ia unfortunate, Lawton,” remarked 
Mtarway, looking very grave. ‘I do not 
censure you, but regret exceedingly that the 
_ oy escaped. He will make us trouble 

n the future, 1 do not doubt, Gaines is 
implacable in his enmities, and never gives 
up the thought of re “a 

“IT would give my t hand for a hold 
upon him with my left," said the officor in a 
tone that indicated he meant what he said. 
** This affair ie not to my oredit, sir.” 

** Gaines is a confederate of Hiver Riek, 
if not the real leader of the band,” pursued 
Starway, ~~ self reproach. 
** He is a peat to commonwealth ; but it 


is an a enemy he is most to be 
dreaded. | am thinking of Floesa,” he eon. 
tinued aside to Philip. ‘‘ the will need our 





P now will 
never abandon the persecution of her while 
he lives.” 


Floasa did not hear these words, bat the 
fact that her enemy was at large was 
suMiciently terrifying to tr. Simoe that 





trying interview with him after her service 
| to the prisoners at the Neven Pines, she had 
thought of him only with fear and tsem- 
| bt . ‘The close glimpses she then 

wicked heart produced an i y 





tations of good will could erase. 
| “*Trvin Gaines hae saved himself for the 
| present, at least, from the oonsequeness of 
| his orimes, Flossa,” said Philip Wayne, who 
divined the drift of ber thoughts, and de. 
| wired to quiet her rising apprehensions. ** It 
may be hoped that we never hear of 
| him again, though since he bears with bim 
| the secret of your parentage, it is doubly to 
| be regretted that he has regained hin free 
dom. We hoped tw extort « confession from 
him at last jut do not distress yourself 
with nuneoesary fears concerning him , the 
| doom of the evil doer will overtake him, aad 
| he will be powerless to barm you. Aa to 
the mystery that attends your early life, | 
am confident we shall sulve that, even with 
out his unwilling aid 


He in gone, said Starway, “ and it ia 
uscless to lament the fact. VPorsait might 
be attempted, bat the raftamen give it as 


their opinion that he could not be recaptare | 
Ile ia Tcubthocs well on hin way to some 
haunt of safety, and does not fod his woar | 
es dinalbling, probably, as we could winh 
Let ua forget him for the present 


The scone of the preceding evening was 


soon reprodneed in the biasing raft-Ares, 
the bustle, and the later groaping of the 
laumbermen in their littl camp-eoirelea, The 
saver of the evening feast ascended the still 
air, and soow, mim aud = werrtment wer: 
beard aya 

Wher, blowa retired thet night, it was with 
no theught of danger to herself stall lees 
was the rotarn of Levin Gaines to the vieim 
ty apprehended 

Yh while the fugitive, congretalatiny 
himeelf on his clever tricking of the oonste 
ble, and re poiciny over Lis well won freedom 


pursued with all pommble hast 


through tie tick yrowth of timber that « 


lin way 


eredt narrow valley tertteou hits wound 
though ghastly in appearance, and at tim: 

painful td 4, ahd be made gut 
provton- 

(iol bee 10 «mattered as he wert 
elon woalbye for the me, though | 
pe ty eee gone of you aga That cure 

imta’ | ldeont care to uimet s, for 

sabarp epeongh, if | tricked his 
tenwe Firat | warted badly to get him, a: 
th l wanted even #orset chins Lm 
ceeded 4 tooth came Iie’ ha and | 
chackled trinmpblantly 

lfts antiety was t» ile immediate pr 
suit. and then he believed he should be sal 

After a time he paused and lovked aroar 
his His path Lad led Lim to the mountain 
road, which « have wentoned He 
conded tt sus listance, and then halte:! 
a/feil 

Evening was shadowing the scene. Look 
ing southward, frem his clevated positi 


the gathering gloom the 
ke that marked the 
ent. 


he saw through 
slowly riatoy som 
of the raflmen « ehcamp 

* Lam none tw far away Le 
* but I dont think | am fullowed 
is ohully bere 

He shivered in bis wet clothes. 

* "Twoald be comfortable by the aide of 
raft-fre, bat id rather freeze than hap; 
What am I to do for the night. I wonder '! 
there's any shelter bereabouts. Hold!” he 
orted, as if a pleasing idea had oocurred to 
him 
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mtitterc« 


Ugh « 





































































































LL 























Lem just? below the Hreabers I naed 
to have friends in this region ecquaint 
ances lt wouldn't always be aafe to he seer 
with bet 1) ack them sow Ugh’ bat 
it t« eold |” 

lis reeamed bie fight.i¢ Might it now 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


- ee 


a reg lar honse built om it -chimnev and all, 
1 bade ve you 4 know it by that, for if yea 
could see anything you could see that 

Yes, they're staked at the cove below 


you sey? 


. lee are edly Quer The lgenkers ore 


need be called changing hie @irection, and | : i. ’ . ; 
pearing to k qaite well @hither be was - . o* 
oone . _ ' dow theow along the ware fake 
By the time bad fally dentgeded, « pow along the Pafts to t, & no- 
he had reac @ Fade foredtavert, more 
forbidding im fie qapect than the one of pores ule this fntimidating 
which be was Proprietag. Pee 6) remmed tate to shape the 
Without hesitatiem be entered the place. of the on 
A bright fre of ling pine knots and details of to acing Phase Gere 
hickory tlumin the emal) apeftment. ely erranged., y af me- 
The figures of two ge threp rough clad men canal on the gid was takon 
were pear the fire, Bo omp was at the bar, faem be raft, & frieuds c 
and the new-comeet rvethed ether. thenght to 
He counnad ahenaiy tae tostered thie coca. | safe conceal tO Beat rewult of 
pents of the room, who were eq inte the attempt, and weparation m his com 
rested in his own appearance. Ome of them federates became than ently ne 
saddenly rose with « look of surprised recog = comary, « potut for r future meting was 
nition on his fase agreed upon 


Chatnese sleo started as he of tained a nearer 
view of the man who had risen 

* Levin Gaines" exclaimed the latter, in 
aatomiahment 

"* River Kick wes the amared bat de 
lighted reaponse of the former 


OHMATTER \Ul 
PLOeeea © PRR 

The iadividadl whom Irvin Gaines «> j ry 
fally greeted was indeod the notorious des 
peredo of the Delaware River Kick 

He wes abort in statare, dark-faced, and 
powwemed « most sinister expression of coun. 
tenance, Hie square, heavy ~ 9 would 
soem to indicate thet be lack hw of 
movement, though his step was thy and | 
oat like, A oting —-: i ry Whe. 
ever that his awkward form would 
make him « bungler in midnight prowls, and 
unfitted him for flight, pursalt or any action 
requiring celerity of movement, would be 
mistaken in their opinion of bis accompliah. 
ments in that line 

Hie spring was like that of « tiger, as 
ewift and as eure, bie grip wee strong a+ « 
| me and hie heavy feet could touch « 

earface with the softness of « bear 

walking of mom 

While bis appearance denoted the rufien 
alone, there was a co moeaied capacity in him 
that lifted him to the level of the *' profes. 
sional’ villain. Ile was to be dreaded both 
a+ « planner and an executor of his plane 

* What brings you here in thie plight ’” 
was the question be addressed to Caines 
after his exclamation of reeagnit “7% 
thought you safe #t the Keven Pines 

Cieines glanced suspiciously at the stran 
were present, and at the tevern-keeper who 
had = entered. 

* Deo net be afraid to apeak, said Kiver 
Hiek * These fellows are all to be trusted.” 

** Hefore L explain matters, 1d thank the 
jaadiord for « change of clothing. Its 
deaced damp in these. 
‘ »ke their boat with alaority 
* That ie if you re willin to patap with any 
thing that’s clean and dry. Folks in these 
parts generally dont have many dads to 








epare 

* Anything will do that Loan put myself 
in,” amid Gaines with slight impatience 
“TU warm ap inside first though, if you 


Hie stepped to the dingy bar in the corner 
and called for whisky, inviting the others to 
take « glans with him. After swallowing the 
staf he pawed inte an adjoining apartment, 
and changed his wet attire for a homespun 
suit that looked decidedly the worse for 
wear Heentering the barroom, he ar 
ranged his soaked garments before the fire 
to dry, and then proceeded to give his com 
panioa an scoonnt of bis adventures 

Kiver Hiok listened with pationce, save 
now and then to put in an expletive that 
showed an undesirable familiarity with pro 
fans terme 

** High times you've had up there since | 
left,” he remarked when (baines bad finished 
his marrative. ‘It seems | must watch the 
whole riverline or something gues wrong. | 
I cam t be everywhere, What sent that con. 
stable up =— the rafteamen’ Hed he 
any partioular clue to our operations, | 
wonder! 





** Can't aay,” anewered Caines roflectively, 
* enless it was suspected that some of them 
big lamberdealers who often oarry their 
cash with ‘om, and who now and then disap. 
ear co juick and quiet like, you Know, 

winked wickedly and meaningly ‘‘ were 
pioked of for the sake of their pooketa, in 
stead of falling from rafts, freezing on the 
bille, and all that 

“Itmay be We must draw in a little 
Caines 

* Hts the lows of that gal that troables me 
bee She Knows more nh is good for ber 
Nhe is bound to blow against us has blowed, 
and her tongue ain't to be stopped bat in 
one way | wouldnt like anything bed to 
happen to her just yet though, for shes 
worth considerable to me in a private way 

Ab ' 

* Vea, you never have heard the facts, and 
| won ttell em now bat theres money in 
that seoret 

* Danger, ton, | should aay, at least in the 


nal You aay shee om the raft, with that old 
eriesic of « Marway he ® another block to 
bestness, Lm thinkin aed them two young 
cule 

Ves 

And that possession of ber person woald 
be waluahle & them that kuows how to 


manage the matter 


1 do say that, wee the answer with em 
jaan 
1 wont troable vou for particnlars 
anes To tell you the troth, Lin a mite 
terested in thet sik haired thing myself, 
independent of ber cash valae 
“Bhes Worse hor any young panther 


hick 
Id olp ber claws 
Noi eo easy to be done 

* Well, never mind that now 
tink she might nabbed from 

afi! 

The question, implying seach a bald move 
meet rather stared Gaines 

* Whaat!” be oried, “you dom t mean to 
try that! 

‘Dee andertaken more ticklish joba be 
fore Bet you haven! given me your 
opie 

"2 wouldn't like to go beck to that raft, 


lo you 


be that 


ask that of you, (taines, it 
weoold be « little too much That wound 
must stiffen you a litte, you'd have to give 
ia uf hard any distance. | an fresh, 
and _ bere & jest the man forse veo 


* chance of success, we won't be long in 
heading out what 1s worth © 

* Have you « boat at hand? 

* A good, light betiesu—equal toa reg lar 
(aboe 


* Well, then, if you re willin to go among 
them quick cared raftemen, and 


oe ay as 

~ Taey U not dream of an attack to-night 

a ere 
“1 dont know,” retarned Gaines, du- 
biewdly. “They re oa 2 
guarded.” 
“It 1 could bit the right raft, with no | 
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About midsight the outlaw leader and his 
companion departed on their villainvus ven- 
tare 


Vicass Gordon at that hour lay dreaming, not 
of danger, but of peace andsecarity. Hither 
to ber mind during the periods of slamber 
hed usgally been disturbed by pene 
born of the ercitiog and painful experienges 
thet had lately boom bers. Her sleep bad 
been fitfal and anrefreshing, the evil face 
of Irvin Gaines seomed to watch ber from 
the realm of shadows, and she would awake 
with « terrified start, to be svvthed, happily 
however, ar she sank again to repose, by the 
imagined protecting presence of Mtarway 
and herlover, Their assuring feces shone 
upen ber in the darkness, and before them 
the sinister countenance of her perseoutor 
paled and disappeared 

Hat the soond night of the downward pas 
sage, her slamber, until the central bour of 
darkness, had been deep, anlroken and re 
freshing. \ isions came to her it ia tras, bat 
they were quiet visions of peace and joy A 
subdued delight pervaded her unconscious 
ness, giving asmile to her lovely sleeping 
features, and motionless expression to ber 
whole igure 

Who bas not gazed upon the slambering 
form of sume dear one when thie was 
condition of the sleeper? A soft and anes. 
citing rapture appears to be theire-—“a 
rt which & repose heavenly, 
though indolent, delight. The awakening 
from such « state may be, and asually is, 
sudden and oonfased, whether of not re 
be an alarming cause 

Ho Floasa slept, revelling, perhaps, ine 
future stripped of all possibility of pain, or 
living again ber childhood with every shadow 








| the thafe 


proach you #0 soon and so we sept, though 
near you. Hereafter you shall be jealously 
guarded 

His words had their ¢f@cct, and soon her 
nervous fevrfulness departed Starway. 
after adding other assurances to those of 
Vhilip, left the gabin in com y with the 
latter, and Ficesp was a e Bet she 
er a A wes meer, 
and at eet dorr, 


posite shore. 
was almost immediately discovered, ran 
upom the sand, but not fastened. 

bottom of the boat lay the mau, dead! 


i 


A rifle-ball bad entered his breast, and his | 
carcer of wickedness was ended Helin. . 


‘\{Gishing the 


men retarn 


ureuit at this potaot, the rafis 
to the movrings, satisfied to 


know that one of the villaina bed met a de. | 


served fate 

The night passed without farther alarm, 
though Fisasa found it lusporsible to com. 
pow herself to slumber 
begen to steal over the hills she arose. San- 


rine came, and so peacefal, so fair was the | 


noone, that the stertliing event of the night 
wea to her like the y of « bid 
dream 

She received afresh the congratulations of 
her friends, of whom none was more de. 
monstrative in his expressions of delight at 
the failnre of the attempt to abduct her than 
Pat MoNally 

‘And he drapped ye, did be, Miss 
sie’ orted the ardent Irishman. “ 
thats what / wouldn't have done had I been 
bad luck tobim! If by ratean of 
me sinfalness I iver have come 
stalin’ ye, it's stack to ye I 
as to a cold petatie, I 





E 


** One of your enemies perished last night,” 
said Starway. ‘‘ We did not inform you of 
the fact then, as it woald only have added to 
your exoit & May others of your foes 





withdrawn from it Her gentle, reg 
breathing was softly to be beard, bat, apart 
from that, not the slightest soand or move- 
Nuddenly the brightaess faded from 

A horror, silent, dread and 
undefined, seemed to fill the apartment 
in which she waa 


The breathing of the sweet deeper became 
heavy and oppressed She attempted to 
struggle to rine from her coach, but « 
strange inability possessed her, She was 
paralyzed by the presence of a viewloss peril, 
of which instinct endeavored to apprise ber, 
but was powerless to arouse her 

A silent, creeping Qyure approaches ber 
a breathing shadow, darker than the night 
iteelf Nearer aud nearer it came, until the 
fluttering breath of the maiden was to be 
be felt 

A powerfal hand was laid with « treache 
rous gentleness upon her Had the cruel 
touch been leas soft it might bave startled her 
from that spell of horror, as it wan, she only 


ment. 
ber dreame 


| shrank shivering away with a sort of gasp 


ing sigh 
en folded in the arms of that demon: 
like presence she was being borne silent! 
away. Her abductor at this moment strac 
hie foot against sume unseen obstraction. 
The soand —as midnight sounds are wont to 
be wae startlingly distinct. 
ouree broke from his lips 
Unoonsciously be pressed hia arms with 
patn hardness aroused her. A ory oe 
ber, The spell at last was broken | 
m2 an instant all was alarm and confusion. 
A feartul oath — it was no smothered male- 
diction thie time —barst from the lips of 
River Kick. He dr 
den and glided tow 


A sm 


in boat. 





| 
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| 


| 


take warning by his fate.” 
Pimaa seadeed. How man 


abe t, were to be sacrificed because 
of ber? feared that next a friend 

fall, though thus far she had lost only ber 
faithful fawn. 


** To think of that nager a bearin’ off,” 
continued Pat, ‘aud we « dramin round 
like so many mourners the yet y he 
awake. Ooh! Misa Flossie! don't be trustin’ 
yersilf to us any more! Where was our 
eare? where was our wits? to say nothing of 
the natural scint we should have for the 
prisence of evil, That murtherin’ thafe 
a-orapin’ toward ye in the dark, and p‘ver a 
move from usall! It distrisses me to think 
of it, I'd have thought that aven me owld 
violin would bave been unasy under the oir 
kimatances, aud given a note by way of 
warnin, Im peaplleed to know how it ovald 
kape «till.” 

losma, Philip and Starway all smiled 
There had been something lu licrous in the 
Irishmwan's manner all #, but this last 


| conceit of his was decidedly amusing. 


} 
| 


i his precious bar: | 


Every raftaman had been aronsed, and the | 


villain knew his ¢ tr. His confederate, 
with lifted oars, was awaiting his return, 
and the moment he touched the batt ut 
shot from the raft, ee the shadow of 
the shore as mach as ©. 

Hat the eacaping couple were discovered 





' 


** Blood of the aposties! Miss Fiossie— if 
ye'll pardon me fur apakin’ in that ixprissive 


way, byt 1 get excited, | do, when { think | 


of tall, ye see. 

** Lam sure it ia not to be wondered at, 
Patrick,” interrupted the lovely girl, ‘* that 
none of you were aroused by the villain. He 
came with the stealthi of « panther, I do 
not doubt, and you were all deep in slumber, 
wearied by the previous day « ex sitement.” 

** Now, then, Mise Flossie,” expostalated 
the Iriaman, ‘‘ don't ye addries me by the 
name of Patrick ; that's a dacent name, and 
fit fur a gintleman, not fur a sapleen like 
mesilf, 1 knew it was alapin’ strong we 
were, but what's that in the way of our de 
fence? The saints thimeselves conida't be 
excused for not sfirrin'. However, Id 
betther bhould me jaw or yell think I'm too 





| bard ow the rist of em, though | mane it all 


A rifle was discharged at them, the quick | 


blase of the gan agen like « lightning 
flash across the water, and hastening, if Uthat 
could be, the flight of the villains 

Another and another followed. A cry of 
mortal agony arose from the flying beat. 
The man at the oars dropped to bottom, 
bat River Rick sprang to his pleoe, and with 
a few powerful strokes sent it forward into 
the o rvosaling darkness 

Starway, Philip Wayne, Frank Leighton 
and others, rushed on the raft where Ploana 
had been sleeping, as they fancied, ta per 
fect security 

* What ts it, Ploesa!” oried her lower, in 
wild alarm * Can it be possible that your 
enemies have again distarbed you 

Hat he received ne answer to 
erctted words 

The poor girl lay in a swoon 
near the entrance to the pent hour« 
brief awakening, that came near being 
fatally delayed, had revealed to her oof 
rather she had at once thereupon compre 
hended the territle truth that she was again 
im the bands of aa enemy 

Door thug said Marway, ae they bore 

ber back to her coneh “her abduction has 
been attempted. Thank God that the alarm 
oame in time to save her 

He shuddered as he reaheed how near the 
attempt to bear her of had proved success 
ful 

* Oan tt be possible that Irvin Giaines bas 
ventured here?" ashed Prank Leighton, in 
aAmasement 

Starway looked perpiered 

“It cannot be, he said. ‘He must have 
fallen in with some members of the outlaw 
band, and sent them to do this work-—or 
else the enemies of Flossa are more numer- 
ous and vigilant than we suspect. 

"We imagined that she wae safely 


his eager, 


of terror 
Her 


these eared men. How coud’ any one 
enter ber apartment, without arousing 
them ? . 

The thi has been done, as we have 
serious 5 These outlaws move with the 


silence and celerity of Indiana. We cannot 
be too careful of our fair charge. I did not 





if 


-— - 


for meailf.” 

Flonsa smilingly assured him that she did 
not think him deserving of such self re- 
proach, but he was not to be at once com. 
posed. 

‘If iver a thafe comes again wid the in- 
tintion of stalin’ ye--whieh now I don't 
wonder at, seein’ its yer own «wate ailf 
they're afther—-may I be near, and if I 
don't bear bim, Ill hear the splash of me 
own slapy body in the wather, 
dhrown mesilf, | will, out of pure contimpt. 
There, now, Miss Flossie, will ye belave 
me? 

** I have every confidence in your futare 
devotion to me, Patrick,” was Flossa's 
smiling anawer. 

* Pat, if ye plage, till Im deservin’ of the 
riat of it. Here | am, wearin’ the name of a 
saint, and menulf such « careless sinner 
Theres po since in that, wnre! Hat thank 
ye, Mins Floame, fur yer retintion of me in 
yer favor, Its betther Ill do nixt time, | 
promise ye. They're anmeoorin the rafta, 
and ili lave ye 

Vat departed to assist in pushing off 


“You have a trae friend in him,” said 
Mlarway 
In him and many others,” replied the 


grateful girl 

The rafts were now in motion again, and 
with song and cheer the voyage was re- 
sumed Swiftly down the noble stream they 
swept on its still swollen tide. 

That day and the nett passed withont any 
unpleasant occurrence, and then F 
Leighton s home was reached. Havens wood 
came next in view, and in a short time the 
final landing was made. Flossa was con- 
ducted to the haven of security 


and rest, where she found new friends and a | 


story of her wrongs, sufferings 
ond perplerities was told by Frank Leigbton, 
and the doors of the peaceful homestead 
opened te receive her as if she bad been a 
daughter of the house. Our next 

must be descriptive of our fair heroine's 
new home and frends. 

(ro BB ConTINTED. ) 


Hamrpex, Maine, Sept. 10, 1872. 
Dear Mary—! promise to warry you im six 
months from date. Yoars lovingly, 
k. N. 






When daylight | 


fur Il) 


—_—_——- +--+ 


BETTER 80. 


ee, GHEY scbool.mate of 


Co@sia Aapie was, and that is 





il at 
ys, we 
where 
perfectly oon- 
| temted and contesting until our og and 
came agsin. We corres. 
either in the interim, and when we 
no confidences on r, scarcely 
death or los or , batif a 
had pleased us, or the thought of 
great suthor, or a book, of only some 
deed that one had beard of and the 
qould not know—theve we wrote. A 
correspondence you will say, but it 
te frait, We were always en rapport 
ber outgrew the otber, and this I he it 
the secret of our faithfulness. 
Annie, as I have told you, was married 
and mated which was more to the purpose. 
| Il too had my romance, or emall, what 
matters it? It was baried, pat out of 
| wight. - ‘y I 
growing over it—-sometimes rue. | tell this 
story in desultory fashion, and it comes to 
me here to describe my friend. She was 
sbort, but ber small height so 
effect was that of a mach 
taller — pe was a little inclined to 
embonpoiat, #0 sensitive on the subject 
that she treasured her weight as most peuple 
do their ages, a most cherished beoret. Her 
eyes wore that faithfullest of all ovlors in 
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| and a prof of light-brown hair arrang- 
becomingly, bat not in too pronoanced a 
fashion, ag was the style, and ber dress ex- 


as unlike as one could very well be. 
abe had a still greater, more wonder- 
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manner of mouth, well-defined li 
mecting sofdy but firmly, and pink chee 
fading into healthy paler tints in the rest of 
ber complexion, instead of the orthodox red 
and white of old-fashioned novels. There 


and slender as a 


with too many 
ape ere to me an overplus of characters 
a story is distracting, so I shall not pause 
to describe Annie's husband, except to say 
that his name was Southwood ; Svathwood 
Jones if you must bave the whole of it, and 
I have always had the greatest respect for 
| his father or mother or whoever it was that 
had the sense and dignity to give him such 

| a quaiot, good, unusual name Ww balance 
| thas of Jones, which we all know is good 
| enough, sufficiently quaint, but not at ali 
| unvsaal, For the rest he was a quiet, oal- 
tivated, self t d Christian gentleman. 
| There is only one other character to in- 
trodace to you to make our dramatia per- 
sons complete, and that is Florence's lover. 
His name was Hossitur, Angus Rossitur—a 
—y oy you will say, but his mother 
was and his father Irish-Spanish. 
That ie to say, after the battle of the Hoyne, 
when so many French and Spaniards emi- 
from their homes to Ireland, his fa- 

‘n ancestors came from Spain and located 

in the north of Ireland, near Londonderry. 
There his father, when quite « young man, 
married hie Scotch wifo and removed to 
America, settled in New York and continued 
bia business of pablishing, with many diffi- 
culties at first, and mach success afterwards. 















cied violeta were 


a blaish-gray, neither very large nor | 
but with a sweet womanlinoess in their | 
expression. She had excellent white tevcth 


Florence Wilder was an like | 


their rueen détre in a pang. In fact, we 
had strock ap a sort of friendship in « quiet 
way. 1 was not so very mach « than he, 


bat I felt old enongh to be bis grandmother, 
and he used to take « deal of satisfaction in 
my practical, what he aaiot remarks, 
on people and things. 0 he asked me if 


I we tp 
acces pers 1 os * ugand 
after t f x 


He was = ie ty ~ 
at, mover eve more faithful, | 
_ ard te hus feriqness, 90 like —eo 





was sweetly gull to many loved her: 


all admired, aa@ four people knew her, a 
former teacher, Southwood, Southwood's 
wife and myself, until-_but of that after- 
ward. She was very definite; older, with 
| more poses leas eweetnens, I could fancy 
her, under some circumstances, arbitrary 
| That is-——her franeas leaned that way. In 
her p | appoint tanhe was ex: uisite- 
| ly clean, methodical and neat, and gave an 
| idea of culture that extended from the core 
tag py instead of the mere veneer- 
| ing, © oo man seen to ; 
“Her Tange of reding was no wide, but 
what she knew, she knew pester, and her 
P bal o ment were t, each 
day added somethin Bhe liked “the more 
| senmible part of work —the making of bread 
i contradistinction to that of cake, plain 
sewing instead of fancy work; but she did 
pot disdain anything which made another 
| bappy, and esteemed herself blessed if she 
had pleased only a servant, a begger ors 
| little child. She had one thing in common 
| with ber Cousin Annie, with strong individual- 
| ity she was very easy to get along with, and 
| that, I take it, is unnsaal. She spent ver 
little time over her toilet, but dreased wi 
| care and elegance. Again, I liken her to 
ber CousinAnnie -her dress expressed herself 
She was an Episcopalian in religionand a bigot 
in ber faith. Like most young people, she 
was bitterly intolerant of anythin 
to her ideas of right and wrong. { 
obarity is of later growth, and seldom an 
original ingredient in people's character. 
Annie, South wood and | used to laugh quiet- 
ly, and half sadly, over her vehement denun- 
Ciation of people, things, and abstract pria- 
ciples, One thing she to a sar- 
prising degree, and that was faithfulness; 
and one thing she hated with all the scorn 
of her young, strong nature, and that was 
flokleness. 








She had much musical cultivation ; never 
im amy other language than English, 

and never, by any possibility, anything that 
the people about her were acq ainted with. 
Her peculiarity concerning this was so 
great, that if she ever heard one of her own 
songs on another's lips, or knew of its being 
heard anywhere, she quietly dropped it 
from her repertoire. And yet she possessed 


ever known. I have known her to be in a 
room fall of strangers, overshadowed by 


one asked her to sing. 
herself, and never refused, and, after the 
firet low, pathetic, startling notes of her 
beantiful coutralto voice, people woald hush 
themselves and look at her, breathless with 
attention, and after the first song wonld 
crowd about ber, and ask eagerly for more, 
and more, and mors. For myself there were 
moods in which her maric broke my heart, 
and other when it healed it; and others atill, 
when cold, lifeless, and damb, I was pierced 
through and throagh with sorrow and peni- 
tence. 

Well, you have them as they were— 
Florence and Angus—and what evil fate 
brought two sach totally opposite characters 
tog x * 4 tment The news fell 
on me like a thunderbolt out of a clear aky, 
and fell in thin wise ; 

I had jast arrived in St. Obristopher, 
on my usual summer visit, and on the first 
night, after dinner, Southwood, Annie and 
I were having our coffee outside under the 
trees, and laughing and chatting over the 
various changes, personal and otherwise, 
whioh had come about during the year. 

**And Florence,” I said—I had learned 
before, that she was spending a few days 








be at home on the morrow. 
Fl 


“I sappese 
is almost married by this time ?” 





appa 
political inflaence and more personal grace, 
to the position of consul in some E 
inland town, and was now home again, law- 
yering, about to marry oar Florence and 
settle. ie 
Angus was * person concerning whom 
| most people quarrellied, bia friends liking 
| him very mach and bis enemics disliking 
him very much. Indeed, jons ocon- 
cerning him were as equally divided as his 
| hair, and that was parted straight down the 
middle. I don't object to that myself, 
| though many people did, neither do I object 
to a gentloman s dressing like a gentleman, 
with exquisite, white, weil-fitting linen and 
stylish clothes, worn gracefully and without 
| alovenliness. But perhaps I should have 
| thonght lavender kids a touch too much for 





provincial St, Christopher, only that one | 
wo. | 


day I naw him helping an aged beggar 
map across a crowded street with fasudious 
gloved fingers, kindly and firmly clasping 
her arm, and after that his lavenders were 
sanctified in my eyes 

Angus bad lived long enongh with the 
English to adopt some of their gentlemanly 


ways, without losing any of the ease of | 


manner, oftentimes degenerating into care- 
lesaness, which characterizes the American 
style. He never lounged in the presence of 
ladies, or crossed his legs, or played witn his 
fingers, and always held the door open for a 
lady to pass out, and had many litue unde- 
fined agreeable ways, which were very plea- 
sant, onless you were his enemy, and then 


ou called him affected, pedantic and a fop. | 


waan t bis enemy. 
the rest he was tall, blonde, blue-eyed and 
bonny. He had many virtues, many v4 
manner and a kind, good ; 





| he 
ent broten many hearts, 
wittingly 
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** Yea,” said Annie. ‘She expects to be 
married in the fall, in Ootober.” 

** Indeed!" I said, interested and half 
startled, ‘‘ whom to?” 





“To Roasitur, an acqnaintance of 

South a, a friend of his consin's, a law- 

| yer, cee rich, well-connected, and 
| splendid.” 


| ** Yea, indeed, capital fellow,” said South- 
wood. 

They told me a great deal more—of his 
noble his at manners, his honor- 
able character, while I listened as one in a 
dream. I sipped my coffee, slowly, half 

| distractedly—and then excused myself, in 


y- Ln lay quite b 
| order to unpack my trunks and settle my-/| river shore for a distance, ond presentiy, in 


| welf, I aaid. I knew that Annie would fol- 
|low me at once—and that was what I 
| wanted. 

When she entered the room afew mo- 
ments afterward, I went toward her ex- 
citedly, and said, 

“Annie, Florence must not marry that 
man, shall not; how long has she been en- 
| eaged? 
| Three months; but what is the matter, 
dear. do you know him ?” 

** You,” I said, in a still more excited 
tone. ‘‘Sbe has been engaged to him three 
montha—she will marry bim in four. I'll 
| guarantee be will og A. for a year, per- 
baps two—for Florence must be very fasci- 
nating to one who loves her, and ashe will 
chain even him that long, and after that the 
bitterness of death will be hers. Do you re- 
| member my experience,” I went on, wildly, 
**well, Angus Rossitar is jast such an- 
other.” 


| 


| Annie became very grave and pale, but 
|ahe drew me over to another of the 
| room where we sat down on the side of the 


d, “you have 
| and never 
| told me; this might have been prevented.” 
| “No, Ihave not known him a long time. | 
Ihave known of him always, as we both 
calictent 
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fo: many | eo capes Ym 0 come 
a sister to 

at eI RS 

be « 


people 


find that | 


the saddest, uaintest, perfectest collection | 


maay a more brilliant presence, until some | 
She never obtruded | 


| 


i 


bim in any other light than thet of an ac- 
qneintance, and 
lordly, and the 


b thought him foreign 
i considered most of 
people of Bt. r benesth his notice. 
dast before bi i a little quad. 
rille party, to hcwadterhes and ame. 
There he heard Fiprie sing, and that was the 
beginning of it. J Bever saw a mam more mad- 
! ly 10 love in my life. He returned bome, as 
Wes is intention, but came baek for a day 
t@o every fortuight, and always came 
hepe, aad you see the end of it.” 
“< Ploreuée love him ?” 
| “Hloween youask it? You know what 
her ehasactor is and , and how few 
| she entes for, Bbe has given him her whole 


& 


soul,” 
Well, Annie,” I said “ghe must 
} net marcy hic. We mast it in some 


wey. Better a heartache new, for a few 
years, than a life-long tortare.” 

“I don't kaow what can be done,” said 
Annie, gloomily. . 

“T know. Vi take her to Europe with me 
this fall. I have been wanting to go for some 
time.” 

“All the going to Europe in the world 
won't do ber any good. You know bow faith- 
— is, and that she won't believe one 
word we can say against him. And he is 
euch a splendid. fellow too. Oh, what a 
pity!" 

“Annie, go down and talk it over with 
Southwood, you know he has great in- 
fluence over her, and get bim to interfere. ' 

Annie consented, and | sat by the window 
and looked out upon the stars and the faint 
new moon, and leaned my head upon my 
band and thought of my lost life, and of 
Florence and of Angas. Poor Fiorence, 
| poor Angus, which was to be more pitied? I 

could not tell. 

Annie returned after awhile, looking more 
cheerful than when she went. 

| ** Southwood doesn't take the same view 
with you at all, and he refuses to interfere 
| himeelf orlet me. He says all young fellows 
| are flirts, and that Angus is jast as bonor- 
| able as can be, and that Florence's infiyence 
and marriage will steady him as much as 
even yoa could desire, so cheer up dear ard 
look on the bright side.” 

I refused to be cheered. I thought South- 
wood and Annie both crazy. I think so still. 
But my hands were tied, I could say nothing, 
| do nothing but look on in agony while these 

two splendid creatures walked to their doom. 

At Annie's request I consented to keep 
utter silence. I am glad now that it was so. 

| Glad with all my beart that they found their 
Heaven in each other's arms —you are sur- 
prised, but wait. 
What a sweet summer we had. Florence 
returned. Angas oame. Southwood and 
Annie renewed their own glowing youth in 
the youth of the lovers, onl II buried my 
memories and my fears, and strove to be 
joyous with the rest. 
We walked such suany paths together— 
we drove, we rode, we boated, and when 
| twilight came, Sonthwood, Annie and I 
| lounged om the verandah or underneath the 
| trees ontside, while the lovers lingered with- 

in and ti sang together while we 
| held our breaths to listen, and oftener were 
| silent. As the weeks sped on, no cloud 
overspread our horizon, no voice bid as 
catch each flying blessed moment and niche 
it in our memories forever, Common mo- 
ments they seemed, sweet as the summer, 
bat only heralds of pleasanter hours to 
come, and still the days sped on, and it was 
September—yellow, mellow, splendid Sep- 
tember. And the last hour strack. 

It was the first day of the month, and we 
were all at breakfast, Angus said— 

‘What shall we do with ourselves to- 

day? Let's have a grand merry-making, for 
| to-morrow I must over the hills and far 
| “=|. 
“*It seems to me we have been merry- 
| making all summer, Mr. Angus Rossitar,” 
| said Florence, ‘‘ but, of course, a butterfly 
| like you must have a few more flings in the 
| sunshine before the winter comes.” 

“I wish my winter came sooner,” said 
Angus gayly—this in allusion to their ap- 


More idle words; foolish badinage, so 
fond, so foolish, so sweet ; then the day was 


oy first a ride, since the morning was 
so balmy, and then, but then never came. 








t Annie and me in the rockaway, and 


with her former teacher, of whom I have | tneked ua carefully in. Time was too 
elsewhere made casual mention—and would | 


recions for him to waste it in a mo 
| junketing he said, and laughed and li 


| his hat and left us. It was all so careless. 
Life seemed so sure, #0 q 
The took the lead. Florence had 


| 
| unbound her hair and let the winds toss it, 
and we could see that Angus's bonny head 
| rested on her shoulder. Snatches of laughter 
| and bits of song came floating back to us, 
| but we could hear no words. Once, in the 
long lonely lanes, he took her in his arms and 
kiased her, as we could see, with ate 
| earnestness. I don't think either knew how 
near we were behind them. 
| **Oh, he loves her—he loves 
| sure it will last,” said Annie eager! 
| “*T hope so,” I said, and we drove on after 
| that in silence. the 


I'm 


front, uprose the railroad bridge flung from 


What followed seems a dream, from which 
even now I try to rouse myself and waken. 
The phaeton bad passed just beyond the 
bridge, and we were still beneath it, when, 
with a scream from the locomotive the oars 
passed over in « swift rush. Hoth horses 
were accustomed to the train, but for some 


| reason, that attached to the phaeton became 


frightened and unmanageable. We saw it 
turn toward the water, we saw Angus rise, 
take the reins and strive to urge it toward 
land again. In vain—in a "Hash, horse, 
aeton and riders were struggling in the 
current. For one pale anguished in- 
stant Angus seized Florence in his arms, and 
strack out boldly for the land —the‘next, 
clasped heart to heart and lip to lip, they 
sank from sight. 
. . . . *. 
- have jast come from looking at them 
where they lie asleep; so young, so 80 
thetic. But her coun al : a to 
eart and lip to lip, their lives filled to the 


| brim ; and, while my very soul breaks and 


writhes with the loss and anguish, I think of 


| the ‘‘ might have been,” and ory, “‘ better 


so— better so.” 
Is it not better so? H. B. 


&@ A physician of Berne, D. Ernest Gaisan, 
velopment oe hk rae Poh mu ma 
of by la in persons bitten 
by mad dogs. In sufficient doses, 
readily believe it. — 
“@ The press of Missouri calls for a law 
awarding death as the punishment for 
placing obstructions on railroad tracks. 
@ A woman came into I. 
linoia, recently, to buy an eutttieees oes tne 
for her son, who had been blowing down a 
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Under the Mistletoe. 


WSITTEs FoR TEE SATURDA! EVENEWS POST, 
BY BELLE BREMER. 
Whirling, e«idying. everywhere the snow 
beee@fal emblem of parity came down 
right merrily, drifting dy the fences and 
hedgerows and in the hollows, and clothing 

the earth in a robe of dazzling whiteness. 
“What splendid sleighing 

t Kitty Mayo, standing by 
the feathery f 

feil to the ground. 


will take me sleighing this evening. I hope, 
if anybody does, it will be Will Darrel, he 


has sueh id horses that ft is a treat to 
get a ride ind them.” Kitty, little hypo- 
erite, tried to persuade herself that it was 


en acoonunt of his fine turnout that she pre- 
ferred going with Will Darral. lKivally 
was on scovunt of himself. Will Darrels 
passionate black eyes had won what her 
pameroas admirers had tried in vain to win, 
the heart of pretty Kate Mayo. Bat not for 
the world would she have owned it, even to 


For two years she had queened it right 
royally over her willing subjects, holding 
their hearts iu her little palm; bat here was 
one she had to confess that she did avi un 
derstand, Will Darrel's passionate look 
might mean a yreat deal, and it might mean 
nothing, and in trying to dud vat, she bad 
lost ber heart; bat sae would have suff sred 
enoihilation rather than have any one sus 
pect the truth. 

Her revery was interrupted by her brother 
Harry, who rushed in like a small tornado, 
shaking the anow from his oop, his boyish 
eyes shining with delight. ‘*(b, but won't 
it be glorious ovasting, Kitty! The suow's 
about five feet deep already, and-~ 

** Why, Harry, " said bis sister, tarning from 
the window, *‘ how you talk; you kaow the 
snow ix not more than six inches deep. Why 
do you exaggerate so? Don'tyou know that 
it ia wicked to tell stories ?” 

“OX, well, I don't oare,” returned the 
litle sinner, ‘its a bally suow any way; 
and won't I have a jolly ume slidia 
the hill? My new sleds dona, ite a 
regular beauty, all painted red and green 
My, but won't the boys envy me? Bill 
Jones, Ac'* got a new one, but ‘talat nothing 
‘longside o' mine. Ob, yes, Kitty, here's a 


down | 


letter for you; I had nearly forgotten it. | 


Will Darrel gave it to me.” 

The girl's beart gave a little Lound as she 
took the missive ; she felt it was the covet- 
od invitation, 

** Well, Kit, you needa't get so red about 
it,” said the irrepressible boy, as be slau- 
med the door and went of whistling ** Cap- 
tain Jinks.” 


As soon as her brother was gone, Kitty | 


ned ber letter. It wus an imvitation, 
Tocre was to Le a party a\ the hotel a few 
miles distant, and would Miss Mayo honor 
him by accepting « seat in his sleigh He 
would call for her iu the evening. so the 
note ran, Kitty, her heart all in a flatter of 
delight fat the prospect of the pleasure in 
store for her, sat down to cousuler the all- 
important subject of dress. 
my blue werine will do; any way I will wear 
it ;" remembering with a blush that blue was 
Will Darrell’s favorite color, 

Evening came at last, and she stood drens- 
ed and waiting for her escort. Very lovely 
abe looked, at least Will Darrel thought so, 
coming in at that moment, the blae merfmo 
falling in wraceful folds down fv the shapes 
ly ankles and feet, bat not below. Kutty 
was a sensible girl, and dispensed with the 


| any hour. 
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fashion among the girls of everpbody kias- 
ing everybody else, ix exeorable, to say the 
least 


At last a sleigh drove up, and Kitty reo 
down the steps and was lifted in, the fur 
robes were tacked about ber, and she was 
soon gliding over the crisp enow. They hed 


driven some distance in mienoce, when Kitty | 


ventured to look at ber companioe. His 
cap was palled low over his brow, bis furs 
well up around his face, so that in the dim 
light, she could scarcely see his features at 
all 


“ Will,” ahe said at last, timidly laying her | 


hand on bis arm, “are you angry with 
me, that you do not speak ? 
The hand was instantly taken in « warm 


* gall she, too astonished 
to add another word. 

* Yea, it's Tom Bently, Kate, who would 
give his birthright to be Will Darrel, and 
hear you speak as you did jast now,” re 
turned that gentleman, half jesting!y, half 
seriously. 

** Bat, Tom, how in the wor'd did I make 
each a mistake? I know it was dark, bat I 
thought —" 

‘You theught you coald tell Will Darrel 
from me. In that it, Kitty’ Forgive me, 
will you not’ When I drove up for my 
sister and saw that you mistook me for Will, 
I thought it would be a good joke to hamor 
the mistake; besides, I could not resist the 
temptation to have another ride with you, 


for wince Darrel's advent I haven't had a) 


chance to speak a dozen words to you. He 
will not grudge me this ride with you, will 
he, Kitty ?” 

** Oh, I enppore not," sheanswered, langh. 
ing, bat at the same time her heart sank 
like lead in ber bosom at the thought of how 
Will might constrae the little confrefemps, 
He might think that she had gone off par- 
posely with Tom. 

They were at her door, and Tom, taking 
her in his armas, deposited her on the step. 
“Well, it wonld be niggardly if he did, 
after ~~. your society for the last 
three months. jood-night, Kate; ’ 
springing into his sloigh he was svon out of 
right. 

Va wonder what Will thonght when he 
found I had gone?’ / i warrant ho looked 
black as a thander-clond, but he will call to- 
morrow and thén it will be all right,” mused 
Kitty, as she laid ber bright head upon the 

illow. The morrow came, and she dressed 

ereelf in her prettiest. Will might call at 
**He surely will call.” she said 
to herself, half duubtingly Bat he did not, 
neither that day nor the next; aud when a 


| a whole week had gone by and she had not 


*L wonder if | 


cumbersome train at country parties. She | 


wore ber hair—which was all her own-—in 
massive braids oviled round her shapely 


seen him once in all that time, she began to 
lose the wild-rose bloom from her cheek» 
She would not write to him-— she was too 


proud for that; besides, she thoaght with a | 


quiver of pain at the heart, maybe he was 
only trifling with her, after all. She had 
played with hearts herself, how she despised 
herself for it now; but bitter tears of re- 
pentance could not alter the fact nor ease the 
pain at her heart. Ah, no, if repentant 
tears could blot out our offences, who among 
us wonld be guilty ? 

It was the day before Christmas, and 
Kitty, assisted by her brother Harry, was 
making the old house bright with evergreens. 
Piles of cedar and holly were scattered about 
the rooma, and Harry was selecting and 
trimming the nicest for his sister to fashion 
into wreaths to decorate the pictures on the 
walls. They had finished the parlor and 
were now in the library, Harry, whose 
spirite were overflowing, boylike keeping up 
an incessant chatter. Kitty's work had fallen 
idly in her lap, and she sat with her hands 
clasped gazing into the firs, a half sad look 
on the usually bright face. The burden of 
her thoughts was, will Ac come to my party 


head ; two long earls, like rays of sunlight, | to-morrow night ? 


falling over her shoulders, For ornament 
she wore a single white rose pinned among 
the braids. 


in contact with the dim chin, As for 
her, never a qaiver of eyelid betrayed 
her, thoagh inwardly the toueh thrilled her 


People 

would only be one more added to 
said that he lacked courage to put his fate to 
the test and ‘win or lose it all.” 


was smooth and the blooded 
horses seemed to toweh the ground. 





| 


| 


i 


** Glory hallelugeram, Kit, if here ainta 
piece of mistletoe,” called out the boy, ‘and 


** Dangerously sweet,” thought | |'m going to put it over the fireplace.” And, 
rapped her shawl about her and | suiting the action to the word, he soon had 

tied the little fur-trimmed hood, his heart | » h 

beating a terrible tattoo as his fingers came | tire 


branch of evergreen over the wide 
prominent in which was the mis- 
tletoe ; standing off to view the effect—*' I 
say, Kit, I wish I was a grown-up feller.” 
** What makes you wish that, Harry,” said 


Will, as he put her | the girl, rousing herself from the brown 


into which she had fallen. 


stad 
” nse, if I waa, what a jolly time I'd 


Well, what matter, | have to-morrow night kissing the girls under 
the | that there mistletoe. Bet 
victims; he would not have it | is kiesed under that to-morrow night.” 


a copper some girl 


** Nonsense, Harry,” laughed his sister, 
hanging her last bright wreath of holly and 
cedar it the father of his country. 

** You'll see, Mias Catherine,” sententious- 


** Oh, ian't this splendid ?” said Kitty, whose | ly retorted Harry, as he marched off with aa 


sparkling eyes attested her pleasure. 
**I think it is,” Will anawered with such 


| 
| 


armfal of the refase. 
Obristmas morning dawned royally; the 


emphasis that she looked up quickly to flod | bells rang out a joyous chime, and all withia 
his dark eyes fixed upon her in a look she _ 
| Great logs burned and sparkled in the huge, 


could not mistake. 

**I mean the sleighing is dne,” she added, 
78 her eyes with a blash. 

7 » | meant that and something more. 
Mins Mayo, Kitty, | mast apeak. I love you, 
and ask you to be my wife; ia there any 
hope for me?” stoupiog to read her answer 
in the fair face and eyes se persistently 
drooped. What he saw there gave him 
courage ; slipping his arm around the trim 
little waist, he leaned over till hia jetty 
moustache almost touched the girl's cheek. 
Tell me, Kitty, may I hope?” he whis- 
pered 

The girl's heart was beating with tumul- 
tuous joy, but ber evil spirit whispered ber 
that she mast not seem too easily won. Draw- 
ing herself a little away from hiw she sat up 
prim and stately. ** Mr. Darrel 1 cannot an- 
swer you now, this is so sudden,” glancing 
up to see how he was taking it, and half-re- 
lenting at the look of paia in his face. 

“Will you give me my answer as we go 
home? Saspense is harder to beer than the 
coldest refusal.” 

** Yea,” she said, half-minded after all to 
lay her head on his broad breast and tell 
him how much she loved him, bat that would 
never do after asking time to study over the 
matter. 

“God heip me if-it is No, Kitty, I have 
laid my heart's best offering at your feet.’ 


Iby this time they were at the hotel, and 


Will helped his fair companion oat without 


anether word. A of revellers met 
them at the duor. for 20 
late. Tom Bently, who had been an ad- 
mirer of Kate ever since they had been 
an nee & - that he was 
strongly m out then and 
there Sum => ihe ft Ge 
pleasure of Miss Mayo's society. ill made 
some og answer, and then with the 
rest into the 

He did not dance much, and the girls 
wondered what had come over the elegant 


i 
ct 


and 
admirers, and dispensed her smiles with 
pany) ene oe Why should she not be 
. was so happy. Tom Bently 


A 


a candle; he hed had a 
@30e or twice, bat trae to the he re- 
again to the fame. But the party 
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the Mayo mansion was mirth and merriment. 


cavernous fireplaces, sending forth warmth 


| and brightness. The house had been built in 


“It strikes me,” said one fellow, 
watehing the promiscuous hining: ** thet | 
there isan unnecesear; waste of sweetness. 


» 
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the olden tune, when stoves and modern im- 
provements were unknown. 

There had been a dinner for ali the aunts, 
uncles and cousins of the Mayo family, but 
the day was parsed, and Kitty was reoviving 
her guests in the old-fashioned parlor, She 
was simply clad in a soft gray silk, with lace 
at the thioat and wrist, « spray of boliy, 
the berries gleaming like jewels, in her wou 
derfal bright hair. Tbe eye turned from the 
gorgeously clad batterfly belles to rest with 
a fecling of relief on the nun-like figure that 
received her guests with the grace of a 
duchess. The room is crowded, but why 
dves he not come?’ Ah, there he is now, she 
knows it by the beating of her heart; Will 
Darrel is befere ber. A little wive of color 
swept over her face as she timidly extended 
her band, not daring to look up 

Darrel scarcely touched the little hand, 
sada few freeziaglg polite words, and passed 
ou, As be was tarning away, the girl forced 
herself to look ap; the sammit of Mont 
Hiape was not colder than the eyos that the 
lest time they had been together had looked 
such passionate love inte her own. Icy 
fingers ceewed clutching at ber heart, bat 
pride upkeld her, and no one guessed the 
crvel pain beneath that gray silken bodive. 

Kate excelled herself that night; her bril- 
lient wit and kept a crowd about 


her, each and every one ready w fall down | 


and worship if ebe had so commanded. ‘A 
siren that lures men to destruction,” thought 
Will Darrel bitterly, as a low ripple of laagh- 
ter reached bis, inwardly cursing himself 
for bia weakness, because her voice had 
power to send the life-tide in quicker cur- 
rents through bis veins. 

She bad dancing, but was pew rest- 
ing by the window, listeming to the g+y non- 
sense of her partner, none other than Tom 
Bently, who stuod fanning ber. 

** Kate,” said Tom, catching sight of o 
dark, haughty face, ** have you and my lord 
Darrel quarreiled ’ I can t think of anything 
else that would cause bim to look so grand, 

y and peculiar; and now | think of it, 
dou't believe he bas danced with you to 
What is it, Kate?" 


? 


i 


and | 


| ment there. “Ah, I do not unders‘and you,’ 
be ssid, “there are so meny beentiful 
ladies bere that I-.' 

| “As if you didn't know” interra Tom, 

| bat to be ox I mean Miss Mayo.” 

| “Reenutifal? Yea, bat «a heartless co- 

qnette,” snecred Darrel, “ fair and false.” 

“Why man what has come over you! 
Not two weeks ago were her eworn 
champion, and would have broken a lance 
with any one that hed dared to insinuate 
euch things ageiust Mies Mayo as you just 
| mow uttered. It can't be that you are cher. 
ishing resentment the little girl on 
acoonnt of our litthe escapade the other 
night; you're « foul if you are, for there is 
no one to blame bat myself. Miss Mayo 
thought it was you she was with, and did not 
dtacover ber mistake till we were a mile from 
the hotel. How, even in the dark ness, she mi« 
| took my ugly pais for your infernally hand. 

some one, is more than | can tell, bat that 
she did [| stand ready to awear, It's my 
| opinion, Darrel, that you've made an ass of 
yourself.” 
| Darrel's face bad undergone « won erful 
| change during Tom's speech. 

Call me at many names as you like, 
| Tom, old fellow,” he said warmly. ‘I de 
| serve them all; I have been a confounded 
| fool; 1 see that, and now | am going to fod 
| Mins Mayo and tell ber so, and see if she will 
| forgive me.” 

Kitty, weary of the light and noise, had 
stolen away for a little rest to the dimly. 
lighted library Noone was there, so what 
matter if she did just for a minute lay axide 
the maak she had worn all the evening. She 


stood before the fire, a look of anatterable | 


The bright color had faded from her face, 
and in the flickering fire-light she looked 
hike a fair pictured saint; at least, some one 
| wtanding in the door-way thoaght so. ‘* It 
is all over, my beautiful dream of happi- 


} 
} 
| sadness in the misty depthe of the blue eyes. 
| 


ness,” the girl whispered to her heart over | 


and over again. Two great tears trowmbled 
| upon the long lashes, bat ere they could fall 
| she was drawn into a close embrace, and « 
| passionate kiss preased upon her lips. 

‘*Mr. Darrel, how dare you?” she said, 
with flashing eyes, freeing herself from his 
| olaep, while the red blood mounted to her 
| forehead 
| “i'nder the mistletoe, Kitty,” Wil an 

awered, pointing above her head to the ever. 

greens over the fireplace. A half smile 
| broke over her face as she looked up and re- 

membered Harry's predictions, They had 
| amoanted to prophecy in thin case 
| * Kitty, I have been a brate, bat won't 
| you forgive me and anawer the gustine I 
| asked you a week ago!” pleaded Will. 
Kitty's answer was too low for other ears 

than Will's, bat | presume it was aatisfac- 
| tory, as that young gentleman again took 
alivantage of the mistletoe, 

—_- = 


OUR EXQUISITE. 


| The exquisite of our tiwn goes by the 
| name of ** Oar Archie.’ Iw trae name, how 

j ever, is Arcuibald, He ia the pride of the 
| town, the joy of his doting mother, and the 
| admiration of strangers. He is quite a pul. 


| lic oheracter in his way, and appears on the | 


} streets on every possible oceasion, to air his 


fine figure and exhitithis moustache and side | 


| whiskers, He has been fiqiting for over four 
years with these hirsute appendages, they 
wanted w go one way, bat Archie wanted 
| them to yo another. lhe strain on our ox 
qainite's cunstitution was awful, He became 
| thin, pale, and eareworn. Still he manfully 
| pred for the mastery. At last the hair, 
to all appearances, gave up, and consented 
to show its points outside the skin. Archie 
| was overjoyed. * Triumph,” thoaght he ex 
) ultantly, and left them rush. He ia at pre 
| sent tow full of his supposed victory to nutioe 
that his side-whiskers are lopsided aod pull 
ing bis head all ower to one side, 
* Oar Archie "is one of those few great 
geniuses that are burn before their age. Lie 
oame into this world at least six months be 


fore be sbould have seen the light. I will 
explain. 
tHe is rather a fine formed fellow. He 


knows it, and takes great delight in showing 
off the perfect symmetry of Lis lower limbs 
ped arm a pair of the most fashionable 
pentaloons that can be procured. As he 
walks out on a fine afternoon, we common 
people gaze after him in admiration and awe. 
After a iapse of half « year, dating from the 
moment he first in a certain style 
of pantaloons, an idea dawns a our cloudy 
intellects that we can do no better than to 
emulate the example of ‘ our exquisite,” so 
we purchase that style and strut about proad 
of our fashionable appearance till it again 
dawns on as that Archibald is six months 
ahead of us, 
That is what I meant by saying he was 
born before his time. 
Tarice happy is be who may enjoy the 
sunny favor of var Archie. ‘lo be permitted to 





have five minutes conversation with him ia | 


} to attain food for thought for one month at 
| lemat, 

Archie is better than the common swells. 
| He would not stoup to confine hia conversa 
tion to * Aw, chawwing westhaw, | ete ; bat 
raves wildly alout the state of the nation 
and fashion and blood, His cane i# the very 
pink of perfection. A lony, slender article 
| that was positively imported from Paria or 
| Sunth’s Island, or sume other fashionable 
| foreign coantry. It has two fancy little tas 
) sles on the top of it. 
| Our exqaisite in quite a lady killer, (at 
least he imagines be in, which amounts to 
about the sawe thing, and as he threads the 
fashionable walk, be keeps hin deep, black 
heavy eyebrows lifted to their fullest extent, 
end gazes with satisfaction at bimeelf in 
every store window, and expectantly at every 
lady he meets. 

Why, oh, why! are not gracefalness an! 
eane granted equally to all’ (Often have | 
practiced before the glass in the secresy of 
my own room to obtain the gracefalness of 
Archies wanner of taking leave of young 
ladies. I threw wy left foot a little in front 
of my rght as Archibald does, I stiffened 
my legs a» he always dues. I placed my left 
hand on the left side of my vest all right. | 
bowed my body forward till it wae at right 
angles with my legs, as I had always soon 
him do. I placed my right hand to my lips, 
and slowly drew it away, and describing an 
arc blew « kiss at the glass. But in vain. | 
was peivfally conscious that there was sume- 
thing wanting, and I came to the conclusion 
that exquisites are like pucts and French 
waiters, ** born not made 

Who is there that can lean in seach a dix 
tingu: mauner aod with such graceful uiun 
don on & piano, and wear such a vacant coun 
tenance whilst a lady discuurses sweet or 
execrable music, as cures juisite? Eobo an 
ewors mdly — No one. 

Archie in business now. It was some 
time before be foand cne congenial to his 
tastes. When be first started vut in life be 
| formed the noble resolution of being a |ite- 

rary character, and he determined to com- 
mence at the bottom round of the ladder 
and climb to the top. Lat he was going to 
do it in a gentec! manner, and with his kid 
| gloves on. He entered a large book firm 
with these noble resolutions. His employers 
desired bim w be an errand boy. (‘The 
idea!) Hs noble it revolted at the idea 
of such menial em ment, and be put on 


j his gloves and t another profession. | 
| Now be has found concentrated easence 
ofs eet basi He deli rolls of 





muse for pazee She Sane pueiaees 
from the store he is in. -E.-x 
goes for ber bus- 


pile. The woman 
for ber busband’s ** pile” without wait- 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


SF Not amine —« rich, handsome widow 
S@ Harmless pugiliem—Striking atti 
tudae 
oT see throngh it,” as the washer 
woman said when the bottom of the tub fell 
out 
fF A St. Louie Now Year's caller, dressed 
in the grandest shape, made his rowads« 
| astride « patient ot 
| @ The Terre Haute Garette man was 
| once third cook on a canal boat, Tae boys 
in the office says it's fan to anddenly yell 
| low bridge,” and see him dive frantivally 
under his Krvhange 
| An energetic divuerce lawyer of Chicago 
bes complet an arrangement with the 
| county clerk to have his professional card 
printed on the backs of marrage leenses 
SH Fifteen lies to the square tnoh repre. 
sents the editorial power of a Kansas City 
| newspaper, if ite rival ia to be believed 
€# China has a new imperial fag, of tri 


| — ry shape, the bunting of deep yellow, 
‘and « blue devil eating boiled lobster in the 
| contre, 


S@ Heethoven's autographs have been re 

| duced to ten conts each by a Titusville man, 

who farnishes em fresh at thet price, He is 
| practising, and will soon be able to farnish 
| Original letters written by the Father of this 
| distracted country for a mere trifle. 
| ff The popalar morning costame in 

Macon ix simply an overovat and a oorn 
| plaster 

OG Mra, Smith (to Mr. 8. who has jast 
arrived home at’ 0 A.M What do you 
| mean, «ir, by coming home in anch a state at 
| this untimely hour? Mr, Sinith (decidedly 
| fresh ?) S00 eh-shtate eh? (After a panse, 
| with intense dignity ) Forahinate for you, 
|/maram, frien’ took me to Mr. Tyneall’s 
| leetare, (hie) an’ if we hadn't come out ‘fore 
lasht act, shoulda’ a been home for very 
| comehi rable, (hic! 
| €# A lovely Des Moines girl arisen at 
| four o'clock every Monday morning and 
| 


does the family washing, then prepares the | 


frugal meal of pancakes and coffee for al! 
| hands, whom she arouses with a hot poker, 
| She ix as lively as she is beautiful. 

S@ It is waid that the Mormons have three 
| powder-wille, With so many wives and 
| mothersin-law to blow them ap, we can't 

nee what the dickens they want with powder. 
Semilla Lowderilie Courier Journal 


| G& When a Kansas City girl, who was) 
| olerk in a candy store, learned that she had | 


| fallen heir to #100000 in England, she re 
| fa-ed to attend customers, and porohed her 
|aelf on the counter and chewed gum drops 
the reat of the day 
| € A Danbary man, whose wife kindlos 
the fires and gets the room warm enough for 
| him to move around comfortably without 
| putting on his nether garments, sat down 
| Sunday morning on a ehair which was a! 
ready oconpied by a sealdiny-bot lid bolder 
| Hehas had «a new plaster put on hinwell, 
| and some on the ceiling jnst above the chair, 
| and now kindles the fire himself 
| &@& The inhabitants of Cincinnati are pat. 
ting large quantities of extra stufling in 
their hats, and on the more exposed portions 
of their bodies The city police were aup- 
| plied with new claba Satarday 
7 Over seven thousand kangarow hides 
| have been worked up into fine boots for the 
| young men of San Franeisoo, They are 
lanid to excel the patent leathers an a dress 
| boot for hops 
@ Av ingenious gentleman of Keokuk 
undertook to smoke ont the rate from be 
| neath the floors and partitions of hia house 
Ile made it very hot for the rata, bat burned 
his house down, This kind of rat extern 
nator in effective, but cata are 
S&@ Splendid ice and bright 


moonlight 


| have boeu the good fortane of skaters in the | 


past week. It was ploasant to see troops of 
young people hurrying to the ponds, and to 
think of tho thoughtful mothers at bome 
| spreading nice home-made plasters for the 
| back of their heads, ——Dantury News 
| §@& A cow in Cincinnati upset «a milk can 
at the depot, and becoming frightened at 
the contents of the can, ran into a telegraph 
~- and broke one of her horns off. She 
never seen such looking uid before, 
and it gave her the blues. 

S@ L. don underwriters refused to insure 
& vessel Lecause it was named * The Devil 

€@ The fashionable equipage in Spain 
this season is @ team of four or #ix white 
donkeys. 

@ * Ootton-Kyed Joe” is the name of a 

ntleman lately elected to represent Kannan 
Jity in the penitentiary. 

€@ A New Englan paper saya: “One 
of our residents about to go Wost desiron to 
soll a sitting in one of the mont eligible yro 
oories in town, The stove is the mont power 
fal in market, and the cracker and sugar 
barrels are within easy distance " 

S@ A nervons youth in Louisville, after 
his marriage ceorewony, slipped a nickel five 
cent piece into the parsons hand, inatead of 
a five dollar gold piece, which bo had ready 
in another pocket. 

S# Zob Crommet wonders why poor 
people are never afflicted with kleptowania 
We call it stealing, then 

Cf Upon the marriage of Miss Wheat, of 
Virginia, an editor hopes that ber path may 
be tlowery, aud that may ever be 
threshed by her hasband 





sho 


&@ Kevery first clans brane band should 
know at least two tunes 

om” Lhe strangest case of abaence of 
mind that «e ever hear! of was that of a 
monkey out in Paducah, which need te sit 
ent on the fence in a revery, and try to pick 


ite teeth with the end of tts tail 

G@ Mr () Clarence, of North street, took 
avsadden notion to dash throny: the snow, 
Friday, an! at the first jamp from the walk 
stepped with one foot on top of a hydrant 
and broke bis knew pan with hia chin Ile 
hes drawn up « petiiion to have hydrants 
boilt thirteen feet high, with an alaru: bell 
on top dhanhury News 

GH Mrs. Lavermore informs us that the 
feet of the coming woman are on the moun 
tain top, and that her spirit ia of the moun 
tain air, Thin ia very but if the 
coming wowan is to be of any practical 
valae she had Letter come down from there 

S@ A saloon in Dabuajne contains the fol 
lowing, printed on card board, encased in an 
elaborately gilt frame, and bany behind the 
bar ‘ B metevely No traat 

6@ A lady in Bedford, England, asever 
ates that sie has cared many persons 
afflicted with chilis by administering to thew 
‘spiders made intu pille with four and 
water 

A man named Wright was shot for 
breach of promime, on Monday last, at Codar 
Kepids, Iowa, by & young woman who 
thought Wright was wron, 

€@ The police of New York have to crack 
@ mans skall before knowing whether Le iv 
@ geytieman or burglar, They tell by the 
sound of the whack. 

S@ A Chinaman, who bad become snow 
blind while working on the Central lacitic 
Kailway, applied at a Ban Francisou police 
stabou on the | 1 instant for viticial peruus 


hive 


{ sion to have himself abut 


7 A young gentleman visiting a house 
on Park street pulled oat his watch, and 
after lookiay at it very attentively quietly 
Supers it into the panch-bowl, and then 
i @ fried oyster and put it in bis pocket. 
62 * Charlies,” said s young lady to her 
| lover, ‘there is nothing interesting in the 
j r to-day, is there dear?” * No, love, 
, bat I be there will be one day, when we 
| both aball be " The lady blashed, 
aad said, of course, ** For sbame, Charles * 

©@ It ia said that more than one thousand 
| American girls are at school in England. 
“@ A magazine devoted to the is terests 
opium.eaters is published in Indiana. 





EDWIN FORREST AND THE WILD CaT 


Mr. ©. G. Rosenberg, formerly the ‘lite 
rary egent’ of Edwin Forrest, supplies the 
following to Appleton's Journal 

“When I wes quite a young man,” said 
Mr. Forrest, ‘and jast beginning to make 
my way ae an sctor, | was down at Motule. I 
had, let me tell you, quite enongh todo. I 
was the ‘leading man,’ and sometimes had 
te cram with half adoren parte a week 
However, I liked work then The way I 
used to stady, was to take a long walk 4 
fore rebearsal, and read the part through 
again end again, antil Id learned it, Well, 
about four miles beyond the city Mobile 
wasn t then an large as it ie now, nor as oul 
tivated and peopled round its outskirts was 
# fine sweep of green and fat ground, con 
tinuing for some three quarters of a mile, 
and then broken up by a thick belt of palm 
trees and undergrowth, This meadow, as it 
would be called here, was a favorite study 
ing place of mine One morning I gone 
out there with a tuleralily long part‘ Octo 
roon,’ in The Mowntaineers and, with my 
head bent over the book it was a printed 
copy of the iy ~wes bard at work. What 
made me loc don't know ; but I did Jaat 

coming ont of the clump of palma I saw, 
what I at first fancied was a large dog. lta 
three or four first bounds toward me, how 
ever, convinced me I was mistaken. Lt was 
a big wildoat, or a ma, or something of 
the sort, and when I realized what the thing 
| was, T began to shake with something that, 
if not fear, was remarkably like it I had 
no weapon with me-—I never carried one. 
Even my penknife was left on my writing 
table, for I felt in my poeket for it. Then, 
for a moment, I thought of running away 


What use would my lege have been againat 
the animal's in a race for life? Every in- 
stant the brate was coming nearer te- 


matned motionless, my eyes Aized in a hor 
rid sort of fascination on the tiger oat, 
while I calenlated what sort of chance 
would be mine in the coming struggle— 
mine for existence, ite for « break fant 
All at onoe, about twenty yards from me, 
the thing crouched, its eyes glaring into 
j mine, aud ita tail slowly wagging to and 
fro in a very playfal and interesting manner. 
| What did this pause mean? All at once I re 
| membered baving read somewhere of the ef. 
fect of the fixed glance of the human eye oo 
| the infuriated bruté creation. Had mine ning - 
notized it’ Not atall, Rising, it made two 
more bounds forward, and then ormohed as 
before, right opposite me, ite tail still way 
ging, Looukld searcely koep my eyes from 
following ita motion. However, 1 fastened 
| the brute’s gastronom'oal inspection of my 
carcass with an unwavering glance, Then it 
turned its head on one side and then on the 
other, If 1 only had a pistol with me! I 
had not. eo T waited, as the infernal pame 
did possibly, #0 it then seemed to me. some 
three or fourhours probably some ten min 
utes, At last it rose again, slowly and ear 
neatly contemplated me, and thes, ether 
appalicd by my eyes, or taking me for a 
carved image, as Thad not stirred, and not 
relishing a meal of wood oF stone, it proed 
slowly away. | was about making tracks in 
the opposite direction from it, when it wea 
lucky T hed not done su about forty or fifty 
paces from me, it eprang round and once 
more crouched, There tt lay again upon 
the grass, tte tail lashing backward and for 
ward, and ite heal reoking from mide to aide, 
an if it wished to verify ite ideas tonohing 
my not being a croatare of flesh and blood 
How long this continued I was only enabled 
to guess afterward Bat it did come to an 
end. Slowly it again rose, and, allowing ite 
tail to drop between its hind legs, ran yen 
themen, itran! 
cowed manner possible, And so did 1; not, 
however, antil it had completely vanished ta 
the pala: and brush belt at the far end of 
the meadow. The four miles this is men 
| tioned to demonstrate my apeed — between 
| the spot apon which Thad hole standing and 
| Mobile, were covered in lows than half an 
| hour. 
| ** And how large, may I ask, Mr. Forrest, ' 
| inquired one of his auditory on this occa 
alon, *‘ was the puma?’ 
* T didn't measure it, sir.” 
| “Of course. But how large should you 
| suppose it to have been ?” 
** Thirty-five feet from ita anont to the tip 
| of ite tail, if | reckon ita inches by the scare 
it gave me!” exclaimed Forrest, with a hu- 
| morous twinkle in his eye. ‘' Not half an 
| inoh leas.” 


There arose, of course, a genuine Homeric | 


baret of laughter at this reply. 


—_—-e— 


Fi8sK's MURDER. 


Mekes Teile Ile Story. 

Stokes, the alloged murderer of Jamon 
Fink, Jr., related the following to a re 
porter * As God ahall jadge me, I did not 
expect to meet James Fisk that Saturday 
afternoon Lhad no idea of coming across 


him at all thet day, [had not seen bin be 
fore for some time, and | bad heard that he 
was atill sick of the suall pox 1 wasat the 


Grand Contral Hotel with some friends look 
ing for other friends, and | wan ranitling te 
aud fro abont the botel when IT met hin 


acctdentally by the merost aeoident, 


help me my God Phin last sentence very 
solemnly Thad been very sel tom to the 
(rand Central Hotel, only three tiara be 
forein my life, L believe, and only ones be 
fore in the seoond stury. so that I knew 
nething about the Interior of the hotel atail 
While rarubling around To met James Pink, 
andhe met me; we met face to face, and 


the moment he saw me he put hie bend in 
his pocket Ile had hin pistol ready 
it just as plain as Tee that seal whim cap of 
yours on your Kuees there More plainly 
for the livht was mach brighter aod 


I aaw 


he fired 


than itia Lere I raised my pratel 

and [ fired, and | knew no more, s> great 
was my etecttement, until they Perevenpelas tare 
ints the presence of Mr. Fisk l.ven then I 


did tot know that he was wounded He 
seemed cal enough, and waa half sittiog on 
asofe ile never said [ shot bin 
bia, of anything of the kind He merely 
said to the offloer who gsked bin if he re 
coynized me, * You, I know the man, it is 
Mr. Stokes.” Nothing more He even look 
ed at me somewhat iu bis old fashion, | 
think sadly, yet notangrily, almowt tenderly 
I felt almost like waking friends with hin 
then, but he waved his hand, and they took 
menawy 
that wonud in the abdomen they talked so 
much about until the neat day. I thouyht 
all the time I had only wounded him slightly 
that it was all aamall matter, and | wanted 
to geton bail at once [had not the alight 
eat idea of killing James Fisk, and no man 
was more sorry ty hear of hie death, for 
with all bis faults Jims bad good staff in him 
and no man knew it better than I, for I 
knew beth eides of bim Hut he was armed 
that afternoon, and I shall prove it this 
time andehall prove what was dune with 
the pistol prove it to the satisfaction of the 
world this time 

Bat it appears from the resalt of the trial, 
that Stokes was not able to prove this story 
to the satisfaction of the jury 


—_—— 


Mne MAKY 1), GLUBONS, of Qulmy, Mase, « 
lmiy eoveuly peare off a wen! «@ trrovert A enet 
Machiue for the leet twelve youre, Ir augbter, 
whe wees 2 Wileos A Wille Machine, afer covery 
week e wael, beings her work lo be repaired on the 
(erover & Baker. 

Levent ree. dell, deepondent, drowsy, debilitated, 


have frequent healache, mouth tastes badly, poor ay 

petite, and tongue costed ; you are suffering from 

torpid liver of “ Billousness.” Nothing will care you 

eo speedily and permanently as Dr. Pierwe s Gulden 
' Medical Discovery. ood 


away in the most aneakingly | 


or killed |” 


and [ never know anything about | 


DR. RADWAY'S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CURE oF are 
CHRON DISRASES, SCROFULA, ULé FRA, 
CHRONTO RURUMATION, ERYSIPELAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDRN, AND Liv RK 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPRPeTA, 
APFROTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT, 
PURIFIER THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING HRALTH AND Vioon; 
CLEAR SKIN AND @EAU TIFT COMPLEXION 
SECURKD To ALL 
Bold by Drngytete. 


Price 61 pew Rottic. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


j 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


} Dertectly tasteloes, elegantly coated, for the care of 
| o@ Gaardere of the ctamach, liver, bowel, hidnaye, 
| Bladder, Bervons dimases, headache, copatipation, 
| Custivenens, indigestion, dyspepata, billgasmeas, bil 
| tous fever, Indammation of the bowels, piles, amd al) 
derangements of the lutermal viscera, Warranted to 
effect a positive curs, 

I'vice 95 conte per box, Bold by Draggiete, 


DH. RADWAY & ©O., 88 Warree a. 
bove-t New Yoru. 


A CARD, 

To all who are eaffering (rom the errors and indie 
(retons of youth, nervous weakness, warty decay, 
lowe of manhowd, @e., | wilt send « recipe thet will 
cure you, free af eharye, This noble remedy was 

| discovers! by « missionary in Boath Amerios, Mend 
aw iladtremed envele to the Rev, JOSEPH T, 
INMAN, Station D., New York Clty, woulbly 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


/ BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprietors of this  Qaeen of the Menthiies” 


}eall (he attention of the ladus to thelr Mageaine, as 
torte ‘ wt wheat a Laty'* Mawarine should be, Ket lied 
by a lLaty, bothing bat whet teat the most reteoed 


hare ter ever le adtiittent te ite pages, 
ite Pashicus, ite Oterlee all hear ewb 

cullivated taste, which 

4 romders 

) Sortala, Bhert Htories, 

tot talented contributors, 












Poetry, & 
Aimong the Sertale we may anoucanee ! 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 


» from ite ahd | 


My Mre. 
Lyane, 


UNA AND HER PRINCFP. 
hy MISH ALL. MUZZRY, author of “Une and 


Hher Liewa,” ete 


A GIRL'S ROMANCE. 
} Hy DAISY VENTNOR, autne of “ Queen 
| Uoquetta,” ete, 


A NOVELET. 
| By AMANDA M. DOUGLARK, anther 
} of Au Kveryday Heroine,” ete, 


A NOVELET. 
Dy Mie FANNIE 1HODRISON, author of * Rath- 
lewn's Lave Slory,” “ieeburn,” ete, (Mine 
Hiealgwon'® Nowe dee will run through the whote 
year.) 


| FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Kngreavinge of the Fashions will 
latest etylee in Diremmee, Cluake, Menon. to tl 
dreeees, Fancy Work, Embroidery, ae, 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


| The Bnyravings of Tee Laovs Faranp are of « 
very euperion character, ombractng pletures of subjects 
which wach the sentiments and affecthuw, 7 
thetee and « egant Kagravings are aepectal feature of 
thie Mayasine, aad should entive It tu the preterence 


 MUBIC. 


HENKY Wool) author of ** Rast 
“Lady Audinelan’s Trial,” ete, 


| 
| 


pr emerts 
ata, | 


A piece of the latest and meet popular Maple a 
Compartos every nie her Tt i nave we of tweet 
worth dowtic tne price of the Magaaine 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, &c. 


ile | 
an 4 
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t@ The contents of Tas Lavy s Pacamp aad cf 
Tus Poser wil aiwaye be entirely di@erent, 

62 Sulmeribers in Hritien North America mast 
remit twedee conte eetra, as we have We prepay the U. 8, 
post ‘ 

Kemittances should be made, if poss: » 
Post-uffice Orders, or tn Drafts or Cheah, payable Go 
te” Ten coate should be forwarded mm ed eae, to 
pay tbe etpetee of malling the Chrugm, 


Address DEACUN & PETERSON, 
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A bwestifel Reripters) (Brome of the hid Propnet 

ey hile steep ot the call of the 

wi be ecut a 6 lremiom to every sing 
ew 


mher who meds om tom conte to pay 
the eupenee of mailing, & fi wlll slew be sont 
te the getier-ap of every ( w! 
RATES: 


oar, paysite ip efvance, not 
» te bewnty oo ote 8 peer, and 
=— ot the « where the a 0 © reetved 

(0) eoherriter oi) be entitied toe 
ay ed ge Prem om thane “LITTLE BAM EL, 
« f Phremiom 
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@ther «of oor large sod beeotife 

Meet Ragrevings “The. Mater,” "The Song of 
Heme of Bea.” or  Warhingionm af Meant Verne.” | 
(Pee conte prest awaye be remitted ty pay the oe 
pomee cf mealiing the Obremme oF Kagre ving 

One copy of Tee Beronmat Evanine Poot (68. 
and One of Tee Lavy © FPaveen 8.) for Bet. OF, 
if the Premio (Chrome of an Kagreving @ demir! \n 
atdivien, 16 . 


+ ot Tee Raronpat Evesise Moor (with 

2, o om of our Pree: Keone rines,) 
af “Peweretres | on, (8 Horenen 

ee Ae tage pall), for bone 

Gue copy of Pew aenren (powtage peld) 6) 18 


TO THOSE Wit) DESIRE TO GET UP CLI Bes 

If you wish to get ap s club for Tee Poet, send ue | 
yaer meme, eed we wll) forward oa free of charge, 
0 amentes cd oyerimen caqpice ut i nell tna, | 
with them, pos can give pour ergs teow teem ad & good | 

TERME OF CLUBS, For 98.00 we will send toar | 
optee ot Tae Poet tor one — a wid on 
te to 8 eparets wttreee 
shall be cutitied we « con ol oar Premiam 
or te dither of oar aw Premium Mtoe! 

” @The@tteng of Home at 

oan! Verne. 
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thal be entitied to s copy fre, and tos copy 
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} Bere to theme whe wish to make up| 
premiom lista, wi!! be found ander that hea! 

Oveme of Leere wire Caneme, Thee desirons 
ap cable with the Chrome, of l'remiam 
id reentt one dollar, for which we will eend 
af the Ohrome, When the (lub of List 
im care the (Drome hae been Injured in 
Can Vessing tur subscribers, another will be sent to re 
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O@” No deviation aliowed from our regular terme. 
Lf lene miemey te gent, the paper will be sent for a pro- 
purtiona. pert. 

We Ws Seew You Ast Newersren on Maes 
Sine You Wieh, ts Com seetros Wire Tas Morr, at 
a Repocen Pane « follows: Any Paper or Mage 
Gime the regular oe of which ie 61.00 aft #1 ote; 
price 66.00 af 6).18, regular price a. al 
| Pegrelar price 63.06 at 68.69, regular price $4.00 
@ Oto . regular price mH ot Behe 

62” Rulecribers tn Britieh North America must | 
fomit twenty conte cotre, a we have to prepay the | 
UB, powtage 

When additiune are made to clabe, the new } 
eohecriptione must beyrin aml end at (he same time ae | 
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wo : comtente af Twe Poet and of Tas Lavr'’s 
Farany w!!) always be entivrety different | 





OF Kem tances shouk) te mate, if pomeitie, tm 
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Comte shoold be forwarded, (9 all eases, | 
Uet te end wieh th 
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(enone of Beenarinus 
totaed ty be wery careful to pening the wrappers of | 
the Chremeo of neesavines © von Obey are reoetved 


yet they abould lajare (hem 
Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Bo 318 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
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 Pewnenron ” This work has just been | 
imeued by J.  lipmacot! & 60, of this 
eity © forwarded copies last week to all 
eelitied to them It makes, we think, (so 
fares outward appearance is concerned 
decidedly handsome volume the type being 
new, and the paper, printing and binding ex 
cellent. It oan be seen at any booksellers 
The Frontiapioce is a fine engraving of the 
Arbor scene between Helen and Washing 
ton, designed by HKensell, and engraved by 
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OUR PREMIUMS 
Mr MT. A.,of Wartburg, Teno., 
* Many thanks for ‘Little Raa nel 
indeed « beautiful picture, and is worth 
more than the subscription price 
Mre KM. ©, of MeLeansboro, Ill , aaye 


writes 


* The Chromos were received, and greatly 
wimired by every one I think * Little 
Sameel the most beautiful pictare | have 
ever seen offered as a premium I would not 
part with mine ander any consideration 


Mra J M., of Spring Creek, Nebraska 
“aye 

**Tattle Samuel i all that it is repr 
mented to bre 

Mre M A A. of Bpencer, Ohio, writes 

‘Your leestifal (Chromo is one of 
liceven « silent messengers, which, while it 
eharme the right, appeals to the boliest emo 
ti as of the heart 

Mre Mt OP , of Clay, N.Y , in sending on 
e club for the Tae Poet, writes as follows 


* We have been delighted with Tax Posr, 


the pest year i has fairly outdone it 
ef We take seven papers, beante Tue 
Post, and | think | could «pare them ai! 


better than | could that I have taken it 
sunce I wass young girl, and now, though 


I have grown-op children, | must confess 
you, that every Wednesday, for « short 
bour, | am wafted beck to girlhood It 


never fails to bring me « delighiful sensa 
toa of renewed youth send when it fails te 
come om that day a« it does about three 
temes @ year, ii is ware to be « day of mis 
fertane for all of us The grandsire ic 
elightly cross something neerssiry has fallen 
oat of mothers life thats me, and she ix 
down . the children are out of sorts, and we 
don t recover anti) the next day brings Tne 
Poet Wishing you the highest sencoess do 
ring the coming year, lam traly your faithfal 


—_-  —- 


De Loaps Lactuas 


et 
tl 
i? 
: 
H 


' 


ake 
- 
Fa 
4 
a 


| 
if 
| 


i 
i 
iE 


. 


| 
{ 
I 


i 


ne a 


5 


ru 


| whieh I 


q | entertaining, it Is. 


j 
It ie | 


} 
pane Gap 
readers | *"Y rete I've no dow 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A BABYS THOUGHTS. 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAT EVENINO 
RY EBEN K. REXFORD 
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Latte wee darling #Ith pose bed face 
¥ het are you Thinking ebeut, | pray? 

It most be your theaghte heave 6 pleasant gree, 
For they make you emile lp 6 er renge, ewer wey 


Whet do pou eee, ob baby wie? 
Teli me, I pray, for | long te knew 

There + « tar-eway look le poor paney eree 
le they eee how the paneios bud end bivw 7 


Ah, wee baby, your thoughts are yoor own 
© may bet know them, strange aad ewer’ 
Out of euch thoughts ows theaghte heve green, 
Marder amd grimmer with life's Berce heat 


Stay eiweye the baby you are (odes, 
Saoet of 6 fewer, the world enanrwe | 
For sack pure, white thoughts you wi) valely pray 


V hee to @ man’ cetate you've g Orn 
-—*- 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A NEW YORK ASYLUM 


WEITTED FoR THE GATURDAT EVENING FORT. 

Were you everin an Asylam for Drunk 
ards! « where they pot the drankards 
all t« + in « house by themselves, and 
care, of try to cure them of their bead ways? 
If you were never in one, perhaps you would 
be interested to know something about how 
one looks, and how they act in there. That 
o. anoomfortable snow pone, 

you about last week, was m 

for the xome of visiting the New York 
Htate Inebriate Asylam at Binghaurton. At 
the hotel in the morning they asked me if I 
would have « carriage to take me to the 
asylam, three miles away. I said yea. When 
the carriage came for me, it was a sleigh, 
and I noticed after that, that whenever a per- 
son said anythi about « carriage, he al- 
ways meant a sleigh. Everything and every- 

y travelled by sleigh, even to the milk- 
man with his tin cans, I never saw eo many 
aleighs in my life asin those three days. 
My , which was a sleigh, was shut 
up so tight that I couldn't have seen a 
equare inch of space outside of it if I had 
broken my neck for it. At length my oar- 
riage, which was oan ans Sa 
a black wagon carrying « load a 
the city workhouse, 
oor dent see the blessed light of day 
directly in front of a , lofty, and beau: 
tifal gray limestone building, which looked 
like « castle on the Hhine, or « !anatic aay- 
lum, or perhaps a young ladies seminary on 
a very large scale. It was if, and we were 
the 


re 
Twenty or thirty gentlemen, young, old, 
big and little, stood about as we entered the 


wide hall, and immediately some of them 
eet up the ory of ‘Fresh fish.” Straightway 
the ory, ‘Fresh fish!" ‘‘ Fresh fish '” 


‘Fresh fish!" was oanght up all along the 
halla, and echoed from one end of the big 
building to the other. I hada't an idea whatit 
meant then, any wore than the man in the 
moon, bat later I was instructed in the oa 
balistic meaning pf this queer cry, When. 
ever a new-comer arrives at the Hinghamton 
Anylum he is called « * fresh fish," if, how 
ever, an unfortunate inebriate relapses and 
le sont back to the asylum a second, or may 
be « third time, he is not a fresh fish, but a 
‘repeater. There are actually men at the 
asylam who are back there for the third, or 
even fourth time I don't think there is 


mueh hope for such inelriates as that | 


The officers as well as nearly all the pa 
tients at Hinghampton are exoeedingly in 
telligent, conrtecas nileman, and made 
my visit there most pleasant and profitable 
If « drunkard could be drawn away from 


| temptation, and his feet planted firmly in | 
| the rigtt way again, anywhere in the world, 
it would be in this place at Binghamton. | 
| Home friends took me through the building, | To 

from the furnaces and steam boilers down in | 


the extrome lower regions, up to the look. 
out towers on top. We wont all through the 
chapel, the pretty little theatre, the olub. 
rooms and library, That inebriate asylum 
library set one to musi upon bhaman 
generosity. It has been ‘' donated” to the 
asylam, x library has It is valuable and 
Did it ever occur to you 
to notioe the kind of books folks “ donate” 
to asylums and things? If anybody has a 
dusty pile of old Patent Office reporta, which 


area t worth house room, or a mwasty bandle 


of antedilavian pablic documents of any 
sort, ald school books or dog-eared Nanday- 
school books which we fm | before we got 
our new library, or worthless old profes. 
| sional doctor books a hundred years behind 
| the time, and not a book in the whole pack 
of rubbish of the least value to man, beast, 
or Old Niek, the owner of the precious pile 
| ie straightway seized with an incurable fit of 
generosity, aud he ‘‘ donates” it all to an 
jasylum. Blessed oharity, which droppeth 
like the tle dew from Heaven. 
Once | had an opportunity, among the 
other queer places I've been in in my life, of 
venetrating behind the vail which separates 
rom the outer world the mysteries and 
miseries of a lunatic axylam. Once in there, 
and behind the scenes, 
measure surprised to recognise at that 
lunatic asylum some of the most wealthy 
| and fashionable persons of my acy aaintance 
And exactly the same thing happened at this 
| Inebriate Asylam 
to oooupy the very fret and highest position 
in the sectal world, were represented among 
the unfortunate men who were sent here for 
being drunkards Verily half the world 
doean't know what the other half is ap to 
Probably if some of those moh and highly 
favored men had been born poor souls, they 
would now be tndastriocus, temperate men 
Indeed, some of them appear to have be 
come drankarda through sheer trying to hill 
time, and made drunkards out of themaeves 
because they had nothing else to do. Pity 
they coakdnt have been newspaper corres 





| pondenta, or street car drivers, or had some | 


| snoh useful and steady cecupation 

To amuse themselves, the more literary of 
the inebriates have established a famous 
club, which they have named the * Oilapod 
OClab. They have real pleasant club. rooma, 
where they play chess and cards, read, sing 
and smoke /fiummei’ bow they do amoke | 
I wonder how a*man can take so much 

| Pleasure in filling bimaelf ap brimfal of 
| Raaty tobacco « eo? 

The officers of the Asylam have a hobby 
and who im this world has not a hobby of 
some sort that drunkenvess is not « crime, 
bat a disease to be cared It is mostiy « 


disease of the mind, they say, and oaght not | 


|to be rewarded as any more of a dingraco 
are right. At 
we onght to look 
Spon it in the light of « disease te be doo. 
bet somebow baman nature has 


ji 


However, maybe thats the fealt 
of our education. At any rate, let us all 
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| Poor souls! Me that 

| they hurried their doomed lives so fearfally, 

| t will be granted them to begin over again. 
I'ray Heaven it may be so! 

| Ome thing seemed curious to me. Among 

| the statiatios of drunkards I find it is not 
the stesdy suakers, who drink regularly every 
day, that are the most dificult to cure, On 


and months, withvoat tasting a drop of liqaor, 
and then saddenly go of on fearful drinking 
boats, and drink like maniace for nearly as 
long a time as they have Leen suber, till there 
in scarcely a vestige of humanity left in them. 
Then as suddenly they stop drinking again, 
to repeat the process over. This class, they 
say, is the most class of inebriates. 
Why it should beso I cannot tell. It certain- 
ly seemea to me that it would be the steady 
rinkers who are hardest w cure. 

I had heard some rather tough stories be- 
fore | went to Binghamton, about bow in- 
ebriates were punished, when, as sometimes 

they broke through all restraint, 
and ran away and got liquor, and conse. 
quently cama « furiously drunk. People 
had told me that in such cases the inebriates 
were knocked down, chained band and foot, 
thrust into cella, and fed apon bread and 
water, or nothing, as the case might be, It 
ia strange what people will tell in this 
world. Nothing of the sort mentioned is 
done at Binghamton, When an unraly in- 
ebriate does run away, and retarn to the 
Asylam in such a state that he would be 
dang to himeelf, bis des, or the 
furniture, he is simply pat away for aafe- 
& ng until he becomes sober ; that is, he 
ia looked in an empty strong room, oak. 
lined, = = over the window, and 





farnished only with a mattress, |.ed-covering 
and pillow. The only paniahwent which is 
inflicted on him is simply the whieh 


attaches to him, and being deprived the 
yo going outside the Asylum grounds 
oF a stated period 

A newspaper is published in the Asylam, 
devoted he int atin of temp , = 
ia « valuable paper for reference, and a labor 
of love besides ays en oye sets all the 
type, writes all the toriala, and does all 

o scimsoring too. But he is greatly over 
worked, and needs help sadly in the type- 
setting « ent. He says that if any an- 
fortunate inebriate printer in the United 
tates wishes seriously to reform his evil 
ways, here's the place for him, Sach « 
»rinter could earn enough to pay for his 
— and a little besides. The editor of 
the paper tella me that he has written to a 
namber of places to find a printer who 
|} would come on those terma, but Las been 
| wholly nosuccesfal, thus far. And he re. 
marked rather dryly that he thonght the 
printers must have all reformed mnee he 


| used to know om 
| —o = 


SONG. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








Vill ap yoar caps, drink down your wine, 
thle whith now I give, 
The love of youth, the ove divine, 
llere’* somethiog why to live 
These maide so br gtt, 
These eyoe that Nght, 
Here's something why to live! 
What care we for the workl’s great work ¢ 
Pot wealth which @nde men old? 
Pair lady's lipe we newer shirk, 
Bweet hair that dows entoid . 
These yellow locka, 
Thie heart that row ke, 
Ay, they're worth all your gold | 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


WRITIEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY OLIVE KING. 


Daan Poser. —It seoms to me all your con- 
tributors have gone stark staring husband 
crazy. What is the matter with them all? 
They haven't written a word on any other 
subject in a month, and I do wish they woald 
flax around and hant up somebody, if it is 
possible, who will stand that tender rela- 
j ton to them, and then, perhaps, they will 
| keep atill awhile. I don't believe one of 
| them knows what it is to be married. I wish 
| they did, for then, maybe, they wouldn't 
j; say so much about their conj relations 

and & tic arrang t 
| One cont&#bator is incensed because all 
women don t lean against a bed -post instead 
ofa man, andanother is angry because every- 
body can't see that a man isan improvement 
on a bed-post. I never leaned much myself, 
never had time, but it seems to mea bed- 
post would be better to lean against thas 
some mon, and a man would be better to 
lean against than some bed. posts-—-some of 
those old fashioned sharp-cornered ones, 
| for instance, 
** Bat whichever way they like it” is my 
jmotte, for lam opposed to ‘ rows,” and 
when ladies begin to talk about * putting a 
head on somebody, I get frightened, and 
clasping my bands say in the language of 
| the Chief Executive, ** Let us have peace.’ 
Im perfeotly willing, if it will save trouble, 
| to let Roberta lean against a man, and Zig 
lean against a bed post, provided that when 
| they both get tired of leaning they shall meot 
privately over in Hoboken, or somewhere, 
and compare notes, and decide between 
themselves which has had the best time. Any 
bow let therm have it all to themselves, I say, 
and not be flinging their men and their bed- 
pomta in the faces of bonest people who read 

‘ax Post for ite charming sketobes, an 

stories, and letters and “Amen | to 
that sweet prayer, methinks I bear some- 
body add. 
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rters in this city, and 
| snowe who have ttn braids and carts and 


| chigoons and frizees are ing to 
sick. lsuppose they ¢ this carni 
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| extent, it i the height of fashion to 
| with jast what hair belongs to you, 
flattest, 
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. etpostalated 
looked like a fright, and woulda't 
going to my own faneral with sach 
on my bead, she solemnly assured 


if 


‘ber agent in ‘Paris” bad jast 

| some patiern bonnets entirely different 

| anything ever seen in this coun , and that 
| all her Fall hate would be rom them, 
| and they would be “lovely.” in I waited 
| and the Fall hats were oven aglier than the 
summer ones, and I made 4 to express 


, when in a seductively 
sweet and touching manner she informed 
me that they were keeping back all their 
novelties for New Year's. Just as though « 
milliner would keep « ‘' novelty” or any- 
thing elee back, that she had « chance to 
sell. Lsappose if I were to go there now 
she would be keeping the ‘very latest” for 
MM. Patrick's day. 

The trath of the matter is, there are no 
new styles in bonnets. They are alla stif 
high-crowned conglomeration of a little lace 
and a good deal of ribbon, some flowers, a 
jet batterfly and a coronet front; the whole 
set ap as high as possible on the top of the 
head and beld there by ribbon strings tied 
ander the back hair. Sounds as though it 
might look real pretty, but it don't. 

BOUND Bata, 
as « rale, are rather more becoming than 
bonnets. In fact, | think the shapes this 
winter are « trifle prettier than last. Of 
course there is the usual amount of in- 
nuendo hurled at the mothers and grand- 
mothers, because they will wear them—bat 
what can the poor old things do? Thatse 
eomgodrum I ebould like somebody to guess. 
They can't wear these horrid, awfal bonnets, 
and they can't go bareheaded—or at least 
they don't want to until the weather mode- 
rates. So lank again, whatare they going 
todo? It memsa to me if some of these 
atowlers who have so much to say about 
** wolves in sheep s clothing” —no, that isn't 
it—** old ewes fixed up lamb fashion,” that 
was what I was trying to quote, would jast 
‘simmer down” on that, and go to work 
and invent a ble and t ah t 
for elderly and middle-aged ladies, they 
would be doing qagreat deal more good, and 
their chances of a front seat in the Hereafter 
would be mach better 
LONG SKIRTS 

are the fashion fur street wear, particularly 
during the January thaw. They salt the 
streets here -[ don't know whether it is for 
the benefit of the ladies’ dresses or the 
horses’ feet —but from all I can hear and see, 
I should jadge it was a sort of partnership 
business, and | don't know whioh likes it the 
| worst, the ladies or the horses. The ladies, 
| aay a great deal, and I presume the horses 
| keop up a severe thinking, but they both 
travel through it jast the same. 

The shoemakers are in ecstacies over the 
new atyle of train dreases—they know per- 
feotiy well that on a sloppy day the ladies 
will make an attempt to hold them up on 
the crossings —bold them up on one side, — 
and as, in an imprompta grab, it is a diffi- 
cult thing to gauge it just right—there is 
always danger of lifting the skirt a little 
higher than is absolutely necessary, and in 
such cases a neat, new, well fitting boot is a 
very desirable thing to exhibit, looks ever 
#0 much better than a loose, ill-fitting one, 
all stretched ont, and half the battons off. 
I don't suppose I should ever have thought 
of it, or observed it myself, bat a shoe- 
dealer ted me, and I've no doubt bat it is 
so ; it looks reasonable enough for all I can 
see. ‘Ho you will observe that ** what is 
one man's poison is another man's meat" — 
(that was n't what I meant tosay. How- 
ever, let it pass, so long us it is down.) The 
shoo-dealers say that these long skirts have 
an ‘ anprecedented impetus” to their 
vusiness, I don't know what an “ unpre- 
cedented impetas” is, but I'm glad the long 
dreases have given something to—something. 

FASHIONS IN BHOES 
do not change with startling rapidity, 
thongb now that the business has received 
that ‘* unprecedented — perhaps we 
shali have something new. notice that 
laced shoes are becoming almost as popul 
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A WINTER SIGHT. 


WSITTEs FOR THE Sa TURDAT BYENTING POST, 
BY PHILA HM. CASE LA BARRE 


SRGube ane ob Cone ye 

© vell my © green dim with 

ar te pet veoued their lenghing Hight, 
‘wel them with years and years 


And left « etnaten tis and gicom 
@ hath - 


Vor go new coming merp of night 
Wl bring « message, lowe, from thee, 
Ur any bope that © er again 
These wit come back, beloved, to me 
I ehiver with a vager unrest, 
I eicken with « namelers dread | 
Bor ob, thie fearful, driving storm 
le beating on thy darling head 
Aad thie wild, weary, wailing wind 
Mee wande red © ef thy lonely grave 
Ané all nigat long the cold, oak noe 
Iw jy banners o'er thee ware. 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
THE ETHICs OF RCONOMY. 


WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POET, 


“Ab!” exclaims Mra. Allright, ‘‘ what 
does that mean?’ I know enough about 
eoonomy, but that other word attached to it 
is rather a puzzier. Now I wonder if she 
can tell me anything about economy ; ever 
since | was a school teacher in Maine, and 


That's trae, my friend, I think that few of 
us who talk so much about it, yet 
it wo little, understand its true 


As for the word ** ethios,” if 
willsousalt Four "Webster "or bed Wale 
ter, that it means a system of 
soul putacighen; @9 © of rules for 
regulating the actions manners of men 
in society and in households. 

Now we will have « chat upon the moral 
prinoi of economy. 

Perhaps your idea of economy consists in 
careful P Ait 6, ane iA of waste, 


“ We mast be 4 J joi the 
father of the family, and so retrenchment is 
the order of the day, and if a few dollars are 
naved in fuel, lighta, the table and other 
bh a | the ng A 


pensea, is regard 
as a decided success. 
There is a certain old maxim which is as 











and it rang thus : 

‘There is no gain in barning out r 
candle at both onde.” ™ ~ 

Now the ordinary h ors to 
reduce needful expenses usualiy amounts to 
just this, and the candle is rapidly con- 
sumed. 

There are many households wherein money 
in a scarce article, and they are greatly per- 
plexed as to the ways and means of living, 
while their desire is to live gracefally, if not 
elegantly, harmoniously and combestohie. 

ow todo this is the vexed question of 
their lives; and it is rarely answered satis- 
factorily. ; 

**We must economize!" exclaims pater- 
Samilias, ‘Seems to me you need not have 
#o many servants ;" or the words run 
thas: ‘Seems to me you might at least do 
the housework, and save the wages and 
board of a girl.” 

Ah, well! it is easy to say this, but does 
he for oue moment imagine of what the 
housework consists ? 
mR... _— he is ly i of 

work needful to kee a clean, plea- 
sant, and well-ordered house and a’ sood 
table. He returns bome nights and finds every- 
thing in order —carpets well-swept, furniture 
dusted, beds made, dinner cooked, and the 
family assembled to do him honor; and he 
takes all this as a matter of course, and can- 
not be made to understand the “ Hthics of 
the Household.” 


hola A 











He canuot take into t the endless, 
wearing demands upon one's strength and 
nervous which h » 
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| WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTING POST, 
BY GIPSY WILDE. 

I have just seen the play of ‘‘ Agnes.” My 
: ** How beautiful! the effect is 
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is not the utifal, sacred and felicitous in- 
timacy that poets and novel writers would 
have us believe ; that such love as we read and 


loved ones falsest of false things. 


The effect is not One may be 
effected to tears from sym po by the an- 
guish of Agnes at the p of husband's 


antrath, but to a man and woman prond, 
self-conscious, equal in power and aoquire- 
ments, royal and loyal in a real love, havin 
their lives loritied, strengthened and bale 
lowed by love, to such the effect is to 
irritate, -y 7 and disgust. In the first place, 
though itisa true pictare of many loves, 
— are not true loves. A proud woman, 
with a pure soul, stainless heart and delicate 
senses, can alone truly and purely love. 
She believes the man she loves to be her 
highest ideal, her sine-qua-non; she could 
love nothing less, ber nature could not des- 
cend ; she loves him for his virtues, bereft 
of these, he is an animal ; if he is her inferior 
he must dissemble and appear the noble being 
_———- him to be ; the moment he gives 
ler reason to question, to doubt his noble- 
ness and good , that t proves him 
her inferior and unworthy of ber love. When 
Agnes saw her husband in Stella's room, 
heard him say words that should be hers 
alone; saw him do acts that should be sa- 
cred alone to her, was not that enough to 
prove her ideal hero the most contemptible 
of beifgs? that he was not her lover, nor 
the man for her tolove? And the 
night of his intended flight with Stella, even 
then, coming to Agnes with smiles on his 
false face, on hiv impure lips, false- 
hood on his tongue, and impatience in his 
manner to get away from her; and she 
knowing all this, would not a proud, pure 
woman have given him then and there the 
deepest scorn? would she not have troddex 
apon him as the poor, abject, gross, des- 
picable ereature that he was ; despising her- 
self that she could ever have dreamed she 
loved him? Would not such a woman have 








forces, constant k 
demands. Now, add to this the demands of 
children, society, eto., and when the whole 
is summed up, no one wonders that sc many 

» Dervous and cross, if you 
like that term. 


To be sure, his mother might have done 
and borne all this, bat her tissues were of 





as battoned ones. Individually, I like them, 
but until lately I could never get anybody 
to approve my taste. There was ‘no dress 
about them,” everybody said; and so to 
please my friends I t buttoned boota, 
and then went to amu — 
breaking the buttons off and — © em 
on every time I was in a harry, until the 
boots were worn out. Of course, in laced 
boots the strings sometimes break, but you 
oan tie them together and conceal the knot, 
and then save up your money until you get 
two oeata, and buy a new pair of laces, and 
have them ready against the old ones break 
again. It is a great deal handier than to 
have to hant all over the house after a needle 
and thread every time you pull a batten off. 
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CONTENTED PEOPLE. 
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BY GLEN CAROL. 





Why cannot we be sa'ishlei with what we 
have and are, and with the things that are, 
that must be, and will be, despite our fret- 


i= difficult to answer let those tell who 
have walked Se, eS om y hearts 
and bands, down hi a ae vard, or 
o_o and sb ngly through its 

lanes and haunted by-wa Existed 
there ever the mortal who could trathfally 
aver—‘ 1 am contented to the uttermost— 
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terial than those of the ‘‘ Women 
of the Period ; and his father bad 
two or three wives, for wives, alas! are al- 
ways to be had; and in the country it is not 
Uncommon to see men living with the third 
or fourth wife. Now, there may be econom 
in going without servants, bat I never 
see it. 

Heroic women will often endure, for 
a while, bat soon a break down comes—the 
doctor is called in, and rest is prescribed, 
bat the tired frame cannot find it; there is 
Bo rest on earth ; sleep cannot be wooed and 
won, bead and back ache so severely. 

A servant is now essential, but who is 
there to train her, to teach home ways, to be 
Go ineciignnt bend, while muscles 


wnright economy to have 
had a servant in the kitchen, but it would 
have been a matter of policy. 

Let us economize in our dress, our farni- 
ture, and if needs be in our tables, even to 
the extent of Dr. Dio Lewis’ advice, but do 
remember that over-exertion on the part of 
women, daily fills not only graves, but 
Insane Asylums! Well for the woman is 
it, if God will only call her home, and not 
give her life bereft of all that sweetens it ! 


Thea economy ests that the 
bome be given <p and 0 beasling. 
house adopted as a change. This is one of 
the false nots of y, and it some- 
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iled in horror from embracing so v- 
ed an object? If such men would the 


be self-sacrificing, and suffer and bear, be- 
cause it is their duty and weakness’—if 
there was more pride of soul and less pitiable 
passion, there would be less disloyalty, and 
stronger, purer men and women. The love 
that mast be watched and prayed and 
into truth and honor is not real love; 
soul that has to be barred and guarded, lest 
dishonor creep in, is not a soul to enshrine ! 
What if he does come back, like the 
son, tired of husks, can he undo what he has 
done? Can the fabric once so fair, now 
stained, be made fair again? Cah the 
fallen so low, be re-created? Cn she in 
her heart him? and if not respect, 
ean she love? Can she look upon him as a 
pure, strong, manly man, and find sweet- 
ness, beauty and safety in his love? Never! 
Once fall, and he is liable to do so again. 
Again, Stella in her advice to says 
** You women love your husbands too much. 
If you would keep their love, don't let them 





know how much you love them ; tantalize, 
make them jealous, be indiff t, ete. ! 
Well, that is a universal idea, and it 


y- how few know what love is, and 
to love! I —if one wants to 
flirt all ber life—that it is the best 

to keep a score of lovers, admiring perhaps, 
bat a loving, = ten lo none 
such love, ted’ by fear and “jedoosy is 

alone and love of power, 

soul. True 
rare things ; 
there are some—and they all ought so o be. 
If two truly love, if they find in each other 
all they desire; if their ideal is realized in 
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bat Tempest bides bis time, and comes in 

itely at the end of « sen- 

Miss Thareby. I shoaldn't 

hke it at all—costame, or cuisine, or any- 
ing.” 


STEAM-POWER 


Book and Job Printing 
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Brydone again continues his story ; but is 
agein interrapted, and curses the topic of 


‘What is ‘pulse,’ Mr. Tempest?” asks 


doesn't know; bat after taking 
mental view of the subject, makes 
a shot: ‘Sort of cream-cheese, 
whereat Brydone sneers 
observes that Mr. Tem 
reclases,” a modest 
servilely applauded by both her auditors. 
Bat now Lady Penrhyn, the hostess, 
through the room, pairing 
off people for dinner, and Brydone flushe<« 
visibly through his dark skin, and scowls | 
with unconscions anriety. Bat the Fates are 
propitious to him for once, and poor Tem- 
post is left behind, to take in a you 
who is really a very nice 
pears to bim so exactly like many other 
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WHEN | SAW SWEET NELLIE HO 








been known to catch a fearfal cold in conse- 
q of bie punctlt liantry. ** What! 
wear a greatevat when Tm walking with 





— my dear fellow? Impossible !") 
“4 tctash 


Bow mist hie panton's hesita 
tion for refusal, and said, with that obtre. 
sive and uneasy meekness to which vain 


people are prone: “ / havent worn it, I 
It's been im my hand all the 





, and I've ” 
eon I yor) 


hie gloves. ‘I wish —" 
in « light-house ?" cried Netta, in almost en. 


alarm in wonder, ‘ wowkd you?” 


“TI should, upon my honor, With one 








young ladies he has met, that he 
his inmost soul coposive the least reason for 


Brydone is in high spirita, talks a good 
deal, and very well ; pays compliments, per. 
plexingly received by smiles, blushes, down- 


caste ; elicits som 
the school. gir! pattern 
say ao;" “Oh, how orm you, Mr. 
!" &0., whioh sound very endearing 
tty lips; wonders why he is 
a child who cannot under- 
stand politicos, or science, or anything that 
so surpassingly beanti- 
fal—subject to small fits of wilfulness. little 
little saucinesses. Dolly, 
undistarbed by these specu- 

joh go so far to spoil a lover's 
y, and his success, observes Uirydone's 
jancy, and its reflection on Netta, who, 
as yet, does reflect ber companion of the 
straightway resolves, with a 





Ip the eky the bright stars glittered, 





From Aunt Partie’s quilting party — 
be 


af 


ie 


Jetty ringlets settl flutter 
And her cheek ! —the crimeon sunsct 


a 
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All | marked, with 
I Nellie interests him; not 


When the aatnmn thaged the 
Taroing all ite leaves to 
In the lawn by alder's & 
ellie told 


; 
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When I saw sweet Nellie 
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come, 
Tell me, dost thou still remember 
When | saw sweet Nellie home ? 


HANDSOME. 


IN FOUR CHAPTERS. 
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meet with compre- 





his a 

“Too much interested to honor me with 
more than monosyliables, perhaps 

**Oh, no,” she said, very indifferently, 
oruel with the ignorant cruelty of youth. 

** And yet that was another monoayliable. 
n; I didn't kpow,” she 

bat, alas! feelingless 
tone. ‘* Besides”—trying to laugh, and tarn 
it off, an she had others do 
fully—-‘* if it were, how dreadful for you, 


Penorna House, Cornwall ; time—a twilight 


and fire lit, into 
which Lady Penrhyn's 


gic. by ones, and twos, 
r-hour app b 
tremely talkative; for what 
about the cliffs, riding over the 

~ last autemn 
© lawn, guests at 
rna are (as Mr. Adolphus George Tem- 
pest, one of them, remarks) ‘‘ dead beat” by 
the time evening arrives. 

Witness to his own declaration, he props 
himself against the wall, and looks down 
satisfaction on a brown head, satin 
ded oval of a fair, clear 
a delicate curtain of silky 
fine lashes; a curved, rose-red upper lip; 
and a round, dimpled chin, supported half 
pensively on a round 
white, but touched wi 
healthy youth. The pretty pictare is com- 
pleted by a snow-fair 
string of pearls, a muslin dress, 
clear, with a cluster of dewy, loose 

roses, pressed cheek to cheek, at the 
m; and—a dark shadow to ‘** throw ap” 


& pause cocars in the conversation, wherein 
Tempest madly addresses his neighbor, and 
is distinotly heard to say : 


falls upon everybody, 
and a general buzz of ridiculous conversa- 
tion arises, daring which Tempest feeb 

explains that he meant to say “‘arums. 

“Bat my eye caught that felow—and—in 
short—don't you see ?” 

Bat the young lady is injured, cannot or 
at him awfolly, and re- 
mains stiff and suspicious ‘‘of that od 
Tempest,” for the rest of her existence at 
Penorna; while he laughs ander his mous- 
tache at her air of offended dignity, and is 
most perfectly and amiably indifferent to it. 


strag 
and threes, as the 








* He jonta at soars who never felt 
a wound,'” said Krydone, bitterly, struck 
with, and despairing at, her utter obildish 
‘Mise Thursby, I neo 
you don't understand me in the least ; I can 





Notta rose desperately from her chair, 
without knowing what she did, and stood 
ngly with her pretty |- 
and olear like a frighten- 
ed bird's, the rose-leaf ovlor coming and 
on ber fresh cheek. 
lease, please, don't! I see 


Brydone was about to break down her 
feeble guard with some fierce reply, when 


; the 
cheek, touched by 


staring at him im 





et slender hand, 





fases them no longer, bat leans back in his 
chair ; and, during the inevitbie interval of 
wine-bibbing, falls into a soft reverie. 


“Tempest is awfully handsome,” says a 


rydone, unconscious that if they were all 
Ojibbeways, instead of conventional Bri 
latter gentleman would be at this mo- 
with the former for p: 
-locked scalp of which 
tedly vain, and which he 
would certainly make a fi 
however, « Briton, Brydone re- 
savage calm: ‘‘ Js he?” 


appeared. 
hostess saw the situation with hal 
and having no wind for the probable olimax, 
sailed in, and sitting down. 
her 





— 


y 

and plunged into conversation. Brydone 
would fain have escaped ; but she addressed 
herself chiefly to him, and presently said to 
Netta, who sat silent and 

** Ohild, how white you are! 
nm, and get some air, and 
to cut me some roses fur the table. 

. Mr. Brydone, not you. 
tremeiy well, rather fi 
malice ;) ** so stay and entertain me.” 

Netta scampered away, delighted at ber 
dismissal, threw on her hat, and, haunted 
by visions of lovers bursting with p 
made her escape by the back of 
and so to the gardeners domain, where she 
delivered Lady Penrhyn's 


shiny lawn, through the flickering light and 

of the thinning woods, across « rug- 
gardening” or wilder- 
ness—Lady Penrhynu's last caprice, and so 
out of a little wicket, and down a steep 
cliff path to the shining sea, singing, smiling, 


A. a big gray stone at 
the very verge of the sea, in it, even, for a 
crystal fringe lipped and whispered round 
it, and looked along the gleaming 
white with pebbles and sheila, golden with 
sand, with the water doeply biue in ita little 
inlets, parple and green under the gloo 
the great crags, glistening emerald where the 
bt filtered through shallows to yellow, 
erous sand-banks. 
at the dim, lilac headland with it light- 
house, the tiniest white pillar cut sharp and 








the g e, 

of an antagonistic spi 
above query, and anxious to kee 
** Well, yes; he is rather a fool about 
face.” 


the passive force of his sweet-tempered, in- 
dolent, uncombative natare. 

The rivals are sach a complete contrast, 
that it is quite impossible for N 
as she is, taking her very first 
under her mother's 
choice between them. 
blushes for both, and 
weetly to both on 


any amount of know 


ed, indeed” —( with 


i 


Brydone mutters: ‘‘ Confound his face!" 
unheard; and after a 
g in an evil frame) to 
bully his neighbor, a you 
severely on the subject of 
law, that this latter is reduced to stattering 
idiocy, and loses all enjoyment of life for the 
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Meantime, Tempest, as I have said, leans 
back, and is quite in a position to be de- 
scribed without farther delay. He is ex- 
tremely fair—what would be called ‘‘ daz- 
slingly' so in a woman; the deep red our- 
tain behind him throws up the pure pink 
and white of his transparent skin, the peou- 
liar turquoise blue of his large eyes, the 
w locks that wave, close shorn, 
; the arched, delicate brows 
and long lashes, two or three shades 
darker, which relieve the insipidity that is 
sometimes the acoompaniment of excessive 

yinaman. His featares 
like those of a Greek statue as 
ood will allow of; broad low 
brow, straight nose, fine nostril, short, 
rved upper lip, oval cheek, round- 
imagine a little leas flesh, a little 
more expression, though not a great deal 
(which is sad in a hero, )a pent-house of floss 
silk moustache, and in Dolly Tempest the 
veritable conventional Apollo stands before 


5 
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ie 
Se 


resent, the proble: 
he wie Clonee the ¢ 
beside her, Brydone 
Seoanel Sen gracefally built. 
wan prota 4 awkward, enesuth ; 


; 


i 


set? 





square; the mouth and 
coarse, though well cut ; the nose large, but 
fleshy, and springing abruptly out from be- 
yes, which are black, and rather 





arthest point; at the lofty range of cliffs 
shelving gradually down behin 
far away to the north, rising sheer and 
awful with jagged points, and sending a 
dreadful fortification far out to sea, roand 
which the water boiled, white as woul, or 


thick whiskers, but only a 
coarse, ourly, coal-black 
muscular hands. He dresses in a perf 


clothes ; Ss thie ctiein ; ond tnctians to 
wear his hat either on the back of his head, 





7 Dolly's figure doos not discredit his face ; 
five feet ten in height, somewhat slenderly 
made, somewhat indolent in movement, bat 
by no means without promise of strength, 
and apt, if it were not so, to b 


with drift and yellow, churning scum. 





t, or 
concentration of thought. 
Thursby's suitor, who now addresses her with 
** dog-in-the-manger” 





morning dress, to stretch after a spray of 
feathery scarlet sea-weed ebbing back with 
the gentle tide; dabbling her fingers till they 
were rosy and cold, and letting her broad | 
hat flap into the water. Theu she rose up | 


y harmonious and graceful ; 
his hands, though they might be a girl's, 
they are so absurdly soft, white and slen- 
der, have done their fair share of deeds in 
flood and field. And now, what about the 
radiance required to light uo 
through a stroctare so fairly endowed ’ 
Either the walls are unusual! 
the lamp bas not fairly 
capable of burning very 
ade ate tal ba the 
ae can ve; 
gentlest, most catisfied, almost 
diversified rarely by a faint 
t cload of pride or sullenness, 








young the sea is not sad, either as the type 
of, or a4 an actual separation. 
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“ lou. 
usually peculiarly 








miring (perhaps she admired it for that rea- 
son ;) the color on bia fair cheek was beight- 
ened, so that, if he had been a woman, he 


yed graciously on 
ow locks, and caught on hia white teeth | 
leaming in a kind, tender, joyous smile. | saucily 


more fitted for the young romance which | 
forme all below the fair surface out of its 


own fairer imaginings. 
“You look very happy, Misa Thursby. | 


if 


8 
F 


- 
fi 











| 


Hi 


it 


f 
i 











* What condition ? I should like to know.” 


* Really, Mise Thursby?” 


“Really, Mr. T " said innocent 
Netta. * For”— vel at him 
. 1 ebould not have fancied you— Bat 
what is the condition?" 


a of persscutor, which 
had, by the laws of nature, quite o diferent 
effect to what she intended. 


treasure! Oh, Netta, if you only 
w how mach I"—4o., £0. 
“Oh, indeed, it doesn't!” cried Netta, 
ast at this wide interpretation. ‘* Think 
any one should see you, Mr. Tempest!” 
“Well, if they did! Do you sa 
I'm ashamed of kneeling to you?” There 
was thing very pl t, and stern, and 
ay | in his voice. 
om 


n—no," she sighed. ‘ Only—Mr. 
T oT ig 
‘PU not stand being called Mr. Tempest. 
Call me ‘ Dolly’ once, and I'll get up.” 
Netta here became very prudent. ‘ That 
cannot do any harm,” she thought o—. 
** He really ht to get ap; hen catching 
cold, and ing his things.” So she re- 
with prim, timid little lips, and her 
« lashes quite on her cheek, ** Dolly.” 
The fai Tempest got up, and 
promptly went down again. 
“Oh!” oried Notta, scandalised. ‘* You 
promised !" 
** Oh, bang it, I can't help it!" oried Dolly, 
casting his bonor recklessly to the winds 
* You mast aay * Yeu.'" 
“Iecant” 
** Well, will you anawer some questions, 
then?” 
Netta nodded mournfally, 
** Do yeu like any one olne /” 
“No.” 
** Brydone ?" 
‘Oh, no!” with a great inorease of cheer- 





** All right. Would you like me to go away 
now, and never come near you again? 
Netta!" (pathetically), ‘* would you like me 
to go away and live in- say the light-house 
ite myself, and be wretched ?' 

**You know I shouldat,” said she tear- 
—_ stricken to the heart by this melan 

€ ture. 

“ ell, then, my darling one, don't you 
ace- 

Bat I need not follow Mr. le through 
long and involved arguments, He was never 
clever, and he was less so than ever now, 
bat, on the other hand, he was, despite bis 
foibles, always manly, kind and honest , and 
his love made him doubly so at this moment 
Suffice it to may that (by the time he was 
well wetted ) he bad good and sufficient cause 
to arise from his moist position, and ww de- 
clare that be didn't think there could be any 
other fellow in the world as happy as him- 
self; and that as to Hrydone!-—gloomy 
silence alone was capable of describing that 
individual's certain and abject desolation. 
When, after a short interview of three 
bours or so, they had with difficulty resolved 
on retarning, Tempest od that he 
had omit a formality, and conscientions 
ly remedied the mistake by inguirt “will 
you be my wife, then, my sweetest /' 

** Yoa, by-and-by,” said Netta, who did not 
like this dry view of the subject so much an 





of 
Mr. T woudd you like to live 


over acted unconsciousness, that Lady len Remy bed looked af him then, end 
rhyn smiled with significant benevolence | b him for those blue eyes and wemanish 
upon them, Brydone looked blacker than | blashes, bis pleasant vanity, bie enccess ; 
thander; and the very butler filled their and now, he would never succeed again 
a —= solemn, congratulatory empbe- But wild ret, vain remorse, were end. 
sis. Lan d much as usual, in apite denly quell for = he rook 
of the convulsion of natare which had jast oo — out, emote him on the csoubeolt end 
ourred, till Brydone's neighbor of lest night, he fell, stanned and senseless, seross the 
who was sitting next to Miss Thareby, in. path, The morning waa rising dreary and 
quired of her if she bad found her locket. cold when Brydone opened bis eyes, and, 
“ What looket ?" said Tempest, with @ | raising himself painfully on bie arm, gered, 
tragic air, soross the table. Ho was not in | aching and torpid, around. Gray shy, gray 
the least jealous, in reality, this mild and | sea, stormy ne longer, hat veiled in a calm, 
amiable creatmre , but be felt it necessary to ; melancholy hase, which « white see 
the situation, part of bis love for Netta, to | bird started, ghost-like, now and then, with 


appear eo. a shrill ory; took behind him; that 

** Where did you lose it?” inquire Bry. | very orag, wh checked his mad pro- 
done, more practically, and with a flerce gress last night nothing living io a 
winh that it wlahe he somewhere where Tem fie remembered that , Pemembe all 


would not dare to venture hie “pretty” | by degrees, and dropped back again with « 
. Tempest's pretty face waa, however, | groan. 
quite as likely to be foremost in peril as any Most of as know what It is to wake with « 
ugly ones. | dull sense of leat nights sorrow beavy upon 
“No; I haven't found it. I dropped it | as; imagine how it felt to this man to wake 
on the oliff-path when we took that long | to undying knowledge of his own guilt to 
walk to the ‘ Devil's Teeth,” from Treluen, | the andying recollection of that proud 
——— It was one papa gave me on my | that ge, appy face, that piteous 
birthday, so I am very sorry to lose it,” ha 
otta, a questioners in- | ears, forever. Confession never ooourred to 
to her liking thea. ~ DA pT wy. , to bie feet. 
naid 


| 


afraid you won't get it again, then, | Before he was well awake to 
Lady ; aod so the sub- | of his own sin, he was already revol in 
fy ~ how best to 
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howled and raved hideously, till Brydone | matter little now, and falsehood was on the 
was fain to ram his hat deep on his brows, | side of safety 
and strike the stick he carried among the | ‘ Then there ian't the shadow of a chance 


crevices of hia stony road, to steady his | of his life, sir, I'm afraid,” said the man 
steps Hometimes +4 was on the short | gravely, ‘‘nor even of his body coming 
fine turf, out close by keen wind, some. | ashore. Those Devil's Teeth never let any- 
times sheltered by oliff* rising on either | thing go they have once had held of; and 
side, sometimes only to the landward, and | there's an eddy there, the people 
seaward nothing but a sheer slippery, gray | hereabouts call ‘' Hell's mouth,” that would 
wall, going down, when the tide was Lad wd tear a man-of-war to pleces in « couple of 
a dozen feet of water; showing now, at its | hours.” 


i 


ebb, a cheraur de fries of ragged points, Hirydone heaved a great sigh, and 
ghastly white; which reached a quarter of a | away relieved, and then felt an odd, 
mile out, and gave this part of cong its | sistent pang of remorse that his 
dark name. Brydone was a sulliciently brave | body sho not have Obristian burial, 
man, but he shuddered as he gla down, | ite due anointing of tears and pray 
and pressed closer to the inland wall. He | Leaving the station-master all the money 
was more preoccupied than he could afford | he had about him, as a salve to hia con- 
to be on such a road in seach ther, and | set to pay for the misdirected search, 
more than once ran cheek of should and tising to retura’ or send over in a 
against « projecting orag, incidents which | few hours, he went back to Penorna. The 
made him eouwl at his own folly in coming | familiar scene sickened him as nothing had 
here at all, and think, with sad and savage | done yet; his knees trembled, hia head 
intuition, how vain that folly waa. ewam, as, going in by the back entrance, 
However, he waa in for it now, and went | bade one of the servants. who stared at him 
i that Tempest was | as if he were a ghost-—ask Lady Penrhyn to 


HH 








z 





a od on, 
telco Cime in this aleo, in lack as in love, | come and speak to him Mr. Hrydone—in 


imagining ** that soft-voioed idiot” coddling | private. She came instantly, prepared for 
himself in the biggest armchair by the Gre | alarming news by the prolonged and anac- 
in the large drawing-room, manndering | countable absence of her two guesta, as, in 
pootey to the ladies, kept indoors, like them, | deed, was the whole household. She could 

y a litte rain. “Ah, if women only | scarcely free herself from poor, little, pale 
knew ?" said poor Bi ©, falling into the | Netta, who had olung to her kind hostess, or 





not uncommon mt of thinking that the | followed her about, dumb and white, with 
uilded casket means rily ry) t bing eyes, all the day before, and im- 
within, and the leaden one, a gift of great | plored her every now and , with childiah 


price. He had left Treinen balf-a-donen | iteration, to ‘say he will soon come back.” 
miles behind, and the Devil's Teeth rather | Brydone told his story ayain ; and again his 
more than two, when, emerging at one of | miserable appearance, broken voice, and 
the abrupt turns of the path from the oraggy | unmistakable anguish of mind, earned bim 
double wall, he saw a few yards before him, rfect freedum from suspicion. To Lady 
out clear against a braasy gleam on the aky, | lenrhyn he also expressed deep remorse for 
a figure he at once recognized, which sent the | his past conduct to ‘Tempest, attributing it 
blood botling from hin heart to his cheek, | te ite true motive, jealous affection for 
and made him stand «till and clench hin | Netta, and, in consequence, won the 
teeth for an instant, with impotent passion. | former's regard as be had never done yet. 
Distanced everywhere! The man was be- | She pitied, and tried to comfort him, and 
fore him here too the handsome, happy, | would not hear of bia returning to Trelean 
successful man. but sent him to lie down, or, at any rate, be 
It was a small drop of bitternoss, but it | quiet, in his room, while she promised to 
overflowed his cup, and while be stood mo. | take measures to have every search made. 


tionless, white, and drawn together with a ‘Hut | mach fear it in hopeless,” said 
silent of rage, he saw Tempest stop | she, sighing, “for 1 know that part of oar 
suddenly, d down, and pick up some. | comat ts Are you ill, Mr Hrydonet" His 





thing with a gestare of joyous triamph. | open mouth and strained eyes, staring at 
The crimson sanset light burst from the | something behind her, caused the alarmed 
clouds as he did #0, and showed bis face, | injuiry 


fair, tenderly, joyously vain of his own suc |  ‘‘Lowk there, Lady Penrhyn! Look! I 
cons—hia sanny hair, bie whito hand with | have killed ber’ cried be in a voioe of 
the recovered locket glittering in ite palm. | horror, and Lady Penrhyn tarned 

Then something rose within Kalph Lry.| Notte stood in the doorway, rained on tip 


done, he never knew what; but with a | tue, perfectly white, with her eyes stretched 
strange, strangled ory, a heavy staggering | wide open, and the pupils dilated tll they 
ran, be found himaelf behind the triamphant | were black, with ber lips apart and moving 








She looked far out | he did; life baving, since bis declaration, | jover, and striking out blindly, madly | fast without uttering « sound, aud ber little 
appeared to her a bliasful standing on en-| He had thought, indistinotly, as he ran, of | hands olutehing her drens 
chanted sands, looking over an enchanted | astragyle but there was none - tragic | Netta, my poor obild eried Lady 
sea, with Dolly always beside her, always ory, a groan, bat before him now there was | Venrhyn, ranning toward ber, and taking 
telling her he loved her, and wanting to ovly vacancy, instead of that hateful, hand. | her into her wotherly arma, ‘don t look se. 
hear that she loved him. Tempest, however, | some rival, in his ears, nothing bat those | Let yourself ory 
differed from her, and was immediately } stupid, simple words, cried out faintly, it) * 1 de not want to ory, said Netta 
filled with supererogatury rapture “My | neomed in mid-air ‘Ive found it, dar” rigidly, “I beardal  tlow could I ery? 
treasure! maid be. ** Then , | And then silence had closed again What | Hat nevertheless her words ended in a bony 
But Mr. Tempent's reading of the result of | ever wickedness was in him had gone out in| wall, and in a minute more, abe was sob. 
reen-black eddies, crested | her consent did not appear to Netta at all | that blow ; yet, for the moment, not noder. | bing out her grief god ber love on ber kind 
the blissfal consummation it had to bim ; for | standing what he had done, he only re. | friend's breast with piteous ories, © Ob, why 
could not resist wetting the tip of ber little she withdrew herself with considerable vi- | proached himeaelf thus “I @rack him from | didnt I kim bim! He asked me, be wanted 
foot in the ooy green ripple, or kneeling | vacity from him, and exclaimed with unflat- Coied I did not let him see me | me te Aud now | shall never, never see 
down, to the manifest detriment of her clean | teringly vehement entreaty Then he turned slowly on his heel, and | bi again! Ob, what shall I do 
“Ob no! l’lease! I dont like it at all | stared all around, at the turf at hin feet, A party went over to I'relean alas! how 
‘Bat, my darling’ urged Tempest, | quite smooth and andiaturbed, save for or. | different to the gay partion that had left 
| much wounded and surprised | dinary foot-marks, at the rugged, gray moor | Penerna two days before search was made 
| ** No, no,” maid she positively lland. behind, the red, blood red sky, with | bat a search which might probably have 
“Then you dont iove me Netta?’’ (with the white wing of « wildly screaming gull | been ineffectual even ta the true spot of poor 
reflections of her receutly- | pathetic reproach ,. flashing across it in front, and down at his | Tempeosts fall, was utterly anprotauctive 
* You, Ido. Ob yea, dear,” said ahe look- | feet, the angry foam of the in-coming tide. | aucer the false directions given by Krydone 
ing at him with a shy, coazis 6 smile. ** Bat | Only that? Was that shapeless gray thing | The seeker, too, knowing the aharacter of 
| I'd ratber ro didn't, yet a piece of stone, fallen away from the crags, | the orage and the eddy, despadred | ofore 
| ** Weil, suppose everything must come | a sper or Why did the gall scream so, | hawd, and after many bours work, retarae! 
Bomebody as happy, as foolish, nearly as | ‘by and by,’ my pet,” said Tem good. | like twenty birds? Hai it seen J empty handed and bupeless 
young, in nature, at least, as herself, was | naturediy. ‘At all events, youll take my fue wind was still enongh now, and the Next day, Nettas father, whe had come 
up softly behind ber, unbeard on the | arm, won'tyou? You have not quite such a | sole sonnd was his own heart, beating like | down to give hin consent ty his daughters 
A man in the sort of hatred for me as all that?” | the clapper of abell, No, across the waste, | engagement, and perfect ber happiness 
uit in which nobody bat « * Not guile,” she answered coyly , and so | alon © cliffs, the sand, the waves, came a took her back to her mother, wituwed and 
nly, bat which is | they went up the winding path, very slowly, | «well of melancholy music, swelling, re monrming, with nothity but a faded rome 
becoming to him, if he be | leaving the bright sea aud heavens behind sounding, seeming to roll away the driving | badass « Mt memory of the love that had 
at all loo! His eyes were exactly them, and omg back te Penorna, over, clouds from heavens face It was only the | been blighted so seen aod lirydone, after 
which the de was beginning to blacken | chimes of Bt Michaels, Treluen, playing forcing himself to eudare « week «= musery al 
ominously. some old-world paalm-tane, bat it rang like Venorna, to du away with the ohance of any 
“Weve had the bright pert of the day | the last judgment knell through Brydones | suspicion falling ov him, departed also l 
together, at any rate, my darling,’ said | brain cannot help thinking, while writing this 
would have had a lovely complerion ; but as | Tempest, like a lover. ‘And | hope if He realized all now. ‘* Whatbavel done? bow mildly, even tenderly, some of as are 
he was a wan, it was quite absurd; the sun | there's any dark to come in life, | mean Tempest! (rb, my God And he rushed Papt t) speak of people who are governed by 
his comely ygel- shall bave it alone.” back blindly along the path, but all the time | the impulses of the moment Yot it was a 
“In o light-bouse,” said Mins Netta, came crowding over him, not the last tragic moments iopulse that made Halph Brydou 


CHAPTER IL. 


Ig the wind there is a voice 
Shall fertid thee ty reyice 


|aeene, but foulish, trivial recallections of a murderer 


Tempest s sweet temper, his forbearance TO BR CONTINU ED 


his innocent vanity, his harmless, endearing a ae 
foibles, his stauneh, sincere, manly courage 
He hed torn the black veil that distorted 47 Swall por appears to be the cause of 


those kindly qualities from his own eyes, | more of mans inbamwanity to man than any 
but at what a price? That very morning, at | other that can be mentioned. A selfish dread 
breakfast, Tempest had turned off some in. of the disease in the cause of selfish neglect 
soleut speech of his, Brydune's, with a geutle f the anfortanate victims everywhere 


mts bad been obtained. It was not | jest that shamed him to hiaself, and saved | Viola Vance, au actress, died recently in New 


to be withheld, for i 9 for « him from blame before others. « few days | 
yo Ma was pretty well , and bad | 


| more 
' both these young persons came in with such 


; Netta was the third | 
of a family of four girls and three boys, all | had left the cheerful circle below to sit with | proper care, and with such lack of provision 
or less unprovided for. Neverthelens, | almost fatal 


Haven of this loathsome malady, and it bas 

before, when he was ill and depressed, and | transpired that she was keptin «little shanty 
reeable with an attack of liver, Tempest | in the backyard of the almshouse with no 

him and talk—not wisely, if you like bat | for comfort as would have been 

his best to a healthy persoa. 



























































~ WERTIAL THR SCOUT; 
The Phantom of the Black Hills. 


@UCTTss FOR THR saTURDAT EVENINS POST, 
BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 


- ' 
OMAPTER \\U 


“Dicky, Rabber Dick, what on airth is 
the matter with yer anatermy! Yer meat 
geome ter be erfected with the Maint Vituss 
dance.” 


** Me eee print of one moccasin «mall 
foot—go thie way” stepping with the toes 
out, and his eye feming red in its excite 


merit 
“A mogerrin mark, bey? Thars nothing 
about that ter make « teller ® musovlor sys 
tem tie in knots, ie thar’ Hat what's foot 
to do here? [t's montly a hows trail, 

aint nr 


“Veb eo. Home souffle bere big foot 


little foot trackee round an roond Small 
foot all same y try beap mach to get 
away. Last night, spose, Camped bere 
All seep. & foot try to yet o lawhkee 


creep bere po dent mach 
creep! Thar hose tied get him loose 
ace trackeeboree tracker close to small 
moccasin then big foot come light after 
Hee! no big dent thar catehee small foot 
sume dance heap ‘lance, yah ugh |” 

Down now, pawing and seenting about 


creep, creep, 


the . Kabber Dick acted the animal to 
eotion 
Heap Oght ranee round aud round and 


blood..come drops, yeb agh |” and lifting 
himeelf to hie feet, he whetted hie arme to 
and emitted « long, sivering yell, 

* Bottle op yer eaperflewitios, Dick, an’ 
ef yer bound ter bust yerself, let us follars 
know, that we may stan from under, re 
marked Wertral iu his peculiar, slowly pro 
nouncing manner, while he yared with « 

jee of astonishment upon the antion 
which the half breed was going. 

* You big, ugly fellar, you ne yettee hold 
yet? Me follar that smal! fout afore way 
yonder in ther hill mong Doneas, My 
aquew foot my equaw | and again looking | 
toward the hills, he gave vent to that savage 
ory. 
cf We're gwine to lose the off hoas,” nig ! 
nificantly said the old soout, jerking his 
head toward Kabber Kick, ‘an’ I've a mind 
ter trot in company till | see the end oF this 
eqaae business.” 

“] am with you,” returned Marsh, in 
whose mind was @ lively interest to behold 
Dioky's wife 

‘We vote the same way, continued the 
other members of the party, and so the half 
breed's pationce was not taxed with long de 
lay. He led off at « rapid pace, only using due 
precautions against surprises The braves 
whom they were pursuiog did pot form a! 
numerous party, but were evidently re 
tarning from « victorions raid somewhere, 
as the track showed the carvetting and 
prencing of the flank and van warriors | 

The feverish laste of Tioky did not pre 
vent his using great vigilance in asconding 
any oli ht elevations, aud to watching the 
trail lefore nightfall they came ep to the 
remains of « fire where the chicfa bad 
doubtless, halted for dianer, ae Wertzal, by 
thrusting bie hand a among the ashes, dis 
evvered warmth They seemed to be «i 
recting their oourep toward « large ene ump 
ment, which our trader had sighted and 
shunned the previous day, having made out 
by the form of the lodges that they were 
Biows Tetons, that merciless and blood 
thirety tribe that wage relentiees warfare 
upon other aborigines of the plain 

At dusk they were # closely prearing 
ayn the pavager thal they thought best to 
halt and recoam i're 

Wertaal and Ineky moved cautiously along 
the trail, while the othera remained with the 
horses. In lene than an bour they could 
hear the brawling of « stream, and distinctly 
amelled amoke The victorious braves were 
gorging their “inner lojins with the re 
mains of « buffalo, obtained, probably, 
earlier in the day. The view taken by the 
uneeen apices was long and satisfactory 
They m out that there were only ten ora 
dosen obiefs in all the fiokering firelight 
showed two of three spears stack into the 
earth, and from the point of each dangled 
and drifted wiepe of coarse, black hair 

Notseless as fate, licky and the onecyed 
scout, withdrew to the place where the 
others awaited their approach. llere a few 

t's consnitetion wae held in regard to 
a plan of attack Hubber lick, keeping tn 
mind the emal! Qgure drawn aside almost in 
the complete shadow, with ber elbows reeting 
upon her drawn ap knees, and her face bid 
den in ber hands, betraying not only weari 
pees bate gria: despair, woald not allow of 
the plan to wait autil midnight, when per 
adventare « pert of the camp might 
>, bet motioned inmediate retarn and 
sudden attack from two the 
ides of «2 much larger namber of assailants 
than really etieted 

This plan was finally adopted 
ettreme care the teu parthe guided 
by Werteal other by the half 

breed, stele forward toward the anenepect 
ing Mou 
The time of attack wae anticipated some 
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Housel twitter 
The 
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moments by « 
image of tot 
POarmeatids are suddenly. an 
stalking silent.» forth t 
trewd apron the i 1 fine 
Rather Lhok, fron » hte 
the scant border of 


ie etranwe 
tebt, teward the hills 
1 their 


Invertipate, hearl, 


hiding place in 


bash, gave the initie 


tery yedl, and the whole party rashed inte the 
fray 

At the mowent when the fight became 
Gemeral, the bail recumlent savage captive 


waddenly leaped to her (cet, seiged a tome 
hewk dropped from « warner s gi aap, * hose 
head hel lost tte leve! already, and with the 
opting of « tigress hed bared iin the skull 
of the chieftain who had secmed to be ber 
gaertian 

Hheat waiting to know who were the as 
eatlante, and net recognising |ieky « roice 
strangled a» it was by the foe me of sme 


inte the ear 


d 


When the contest had been brought to an 
ead by the fight of the four or five anharm 
ed savages, who probably, feeling that they 
bed gut the worst of the contest, intended 
by withdraws! to plan for another attack. 
lneky with the blood ranning from severe! 

left the others to retarn to the ani 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


CHAPTER XXUL 


tbe arrine 


The passing months hed brought many 
tw fortanes of sume of our 
frien. Mr. Karke suddenly smitten down 


by malarious fever, bad died. Henjemin, the 
stardy pioneer, had brought home «wife, aud 
now Kate felt as she never could Lave dove 
during ber father's life, that she could go 
away from home. lieutenant Strother, 
tring of his commission at the fort, hed 
crussed the Kocky ridge and found an open 
ing for his talents in Arizome , and at leat, 
Catherine heeding his incessant arging, con. 
sented to join her fortanes with bis, and to 

thre some rent of the mountains to 

unset side, Harry was with Captain 
Vance, quartered with coyotes sud abori 
gines in bis new agency. 

Now arose the potent question what in to 
be dome eith Emily ? 

There, | know, she «sid, speaking upon 
the subject, “don't it seem just now asif I 
were entirely out of place everywhere / 

* We want you right here,” stoutly affirm 
ed the yoong brideyroom, Hen 

"If you only would stay,” pat in his nice 
little wife 

Hat ob, my sakes, I cant 
breaking up of the family, fen 
be —— K 
ally.’ 

"Come to Arizona then,” sald Kate 

"Would | bave to cross the laine? I 
never could attempt that feat again 

** There i« no ok feasible plan, put in 
Strother, * unless we could charter a bal 
loon 

There now 
eontatioally 
ther.” 

* T certainly would, Mra. Armstrong, if I 
could, bat we haven't time to yet one up, | 
and Lenppose must try a passage along the 
earth 

‘Well, pray give mo the night to ponder 


It i ench « 
T should 
aod pine away and die gradu 


hew nice’ exclaimed she, 
“if you ouly would, Mr. Stro 


upen it Phe only light that | have upon 
the matter now, is what an elegant caption 
my dilemma would make for a story 

* Which Shall 1 Choose; of, The Teo Joar 
neve there’ well, it is dreadful 


She retired early to her low room at the 
end of the baloony, to think the matter over 
and decide upon ber future course. The 
night outside hang low, wae full of moaning 
wind and rustling of leaves, aud altogether | 
gloomy. Her window waa open stil, al 
though the season waa somewhat late, but 
the vines festooned acrons it made a lovely 
eurtain, She could arrive at no decision in 
regard to future movements While she 
pondered, a sudden dash of rain spattered 
the leaves, a aprinkling, stopping as unex 
pectedly aa it commenced 

‘Here to remain after Katy woos,” she 
soliloguized, ‘‘ would be bat littl better 
than making a» home with strangers. De 
youd the mountains is a wild country and, | 
ayain, should we ever get there 

Another rustling of the vines caused her 
to glance in the direction of the window 
What a start for only beads of rain it 
seomed like the central gleam of two flery 
eyes. The sudden lull of the wind makes the 
tumultuous shaking of the leaves unnenal 


Bee’ there are tery eyes looking blinklemnsly 
upg ber, for on eaoh side of them ero the 
hafitle that craw the tendrils asunile: 


Iler heart gave a sudden plange that al 
most sufooated her You, in the calo she 
could hear heavy but suppressed breathin, 

If she should ory out, the others, chatting 
gayly eo farof, would not hear her. there 
being « long corridor flanked by sleeping 
rooms between the apartroents which she 
eooupied and the sitting room of the family 

She dared not attempt leaving the room, as 
the burning lamp would erpose every move 

ment, aud, perhaps, hasten the orinia 

Hat she could not remain inactive with 
only those vine tendrils between ber and she 
kipw not what calamity. With the horrible 
sensation that perhaps a bullet would pierce 
ber beart on her first movement, she ran for | 
the door, which luckily was unfastened, and 
dashed into the corridor, A chilly draught 
of outside air met her another step for 
ward, and she stumbled into the very arme 
of a man crouching by the door. Before ahe | 
could draw the seoond breath she was caught 
up, e hand of tron pressed against Ler mouth, 
and the marauder etole swift and noiselensdy 
along the entry inte the open sir cotude 

A terrible conviction of who held ber in 
his power settled upon Emilys mind She 
had caught « glimpse of the same broad 
brimmed hat worn by the suspicious, moody 
stranger who had months before, at the «dis 
tant township, when she was harrying ww | 
the fort to meet as she supposed her cousin 
Kiehard, spied aboat the ina, bat was) 
probably deanted tn his intentions of hid 
napping her by finding the few brave mon 
who went as passengers on that trip 

It was the renegade half breed, who ahould 
have been well smoked and cured at the 
time the kaleidoscope faced Siont intended 
to have a sootal bop with other rats of the 
tribe, bat whe playing as good as dead with 
them, and distorting his muscles when tied, 
and afterwards by relaxing them, and other 

‘ways that are dark, spoiled their roast 

It was evident that hie mongrel brain had 
conoetved the idea that the lily- faced, yellow 
Letred girl was his eapectal found iog 


Hy lying some time passive, ax be fang 
her upon bis horse and, himself mounting, 
held her tin place, she threw him suffioentiy 


of his guard to al 
the seat 
face, and 


ow of her tearing aside 
with which he had muftled her 

uttering a olear, wild, thruling 
The swarthy ceptor saw that it was 
Bot repeated 

And in the @ommon «iftfing- room of the 
Harkes, Lacutenant Strother had suddenly 
aprung to his feet, with the startled es 
ramation 

* What was that’ Did you bear it, Ken 

“LT heard some sound, bat nothing dis 
tunetly What do you tmagiae it to be! 

Why, « woman « eeream, of to the weet 
of the settlement 

“A womanesrcream’ I guess not 
all moved toward the door 

“How happened it, Kate, that the win 
dows are closed! We might have beard mor: 
detinetly 

The insects were so plentiful at san 
down, that | did not care to baye the sitting 
room ewarmed 

On the door step they met a net, hbor 

“ What in the devil is up, len! was the 
fret erclamation 

“Why?! 

* Why, I ewear, if | didn't hear somebody 
yelling for belp a mile of two away, then my 
ears waht mates 

“ Ldeoat sce what it can mean 
hear 1 more than ance! 

“Oely one time Do you mind taking 
a onan tape out « piece? 1 dont 

the sound 

“10 be ready im a minute, bat Gret, let 
me inquire if Pamaily beard i. ber window 
ts always 

Hea 


And 


Did you 


ved up to the piazs. window and 
“Emily.” No reply, and yet ber lamp 


@vees che s gone inte the sitting-room,” 

atsed he, moving along until be dis 
covered what be hed pot nuticed befure, that 
door leading 
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writes there sometimes in the evening, 
gow, Siectes, eats deve to tho 
must have beard the ory if 


outside, and | want to know what she makes 


of 

Hoth were back from their bootless er 
rend discctiy, end then Keto caid langh 
ingly 

* Ben, ran over to Mrs. Vickey's and tell 
Emily it te fanny that she sboald run away 
just now when we want her.” 

lien was gone but a few moments when he 

returned with a half comical, half troubled 
elpremion. 
** It's curious she hasn't been there to-day. 
Mtay'” he went on in euch an altered tone, 
that bis sister struck with « sudden oon. 
viotion screamed out 

** My Father in Heaven '” 

** Does she ever leave the corridor door 
open when she runs off of an evening ?" 

“Never, She is too timid. She always 
fastens it on the inside and goes out this 
way 

“Then for God's sake come with me’ 
exclaimed her brother, snatohing up a lamp 
and striding excitedly along the way to their 
frend» apartment. 

The outer door was open and noisslesaly 
swinging inthe fitfal evening wind. Hen 
au‘! Strother bent to the floor 

* Ab'” both ejaculated, ** bere is the mud 
dy track of a stockinged foot along the en 
try the poor girl in gone it was her ory 
that we beard 

Catherine wrung her hands in agony. 

‘Oh, Mr. Btrother-oh, Hen, do, do a 
yuickiy and see if you cannot overtake them 


Ob, dear-—ob, dear Emily what shall we 
do’ What shall we du?" The trampling of 
the neighbors horse was heard outside 
Hen and hia brother-in law dashed for the 


stable, while Kate and Hens wife wept tears 
of anguish and terror. Kad news flies rapidly, 
is an old and true maxim, and, before an 
bour bad passed, the whole settlement was 
aroased, and feeling convinced that no body 
of foes lurked near the place, a score or 
more of brave fellows scoured off in the di 
reotion from whence the ery had sounded. 
liut you conjectare thet pursuit wan use- 
lens, for the miscreant bad too much the 


start, and, again, the plains beyond Barketon | 


were just at that periodof the year a perfect 
cigeag pattern of paths, and so there waa no 


hope of striking the trail of the kidnapper | 


among so many others, 

* Who coal tame done thia thing?” one 
and another questioned 

*Oue of two parties,” replied Hen, con 
vincingly. ‘* Kither the Rious, who origi 
nally predestined her for the squaw of bis 
wigwam, of the half-breed renegade who 


| aanisted in the attack upon the mail.stage 


Aa there is a large party of Indians in at the 
trading post, ten miles below here, it may 


be it must be one or the other whom I have 


hamed ” 

** What ia to be done?" 
rine, 
oyee 

‘Nothing better can we do, that I see, 
returned ber husband, ** than for me to post 
pone my intended departure for Anzona for 
a fow lays, and yo en to the fort and 
send out ahalf dozen of the old, experienced 
sconta to fad and follow ap the trail” 

"If we conld find Wertzal,” said Ken 

"We vf find him, and Kabber Dick, if 
— with two or three 
etter than deuth-bonunds, and could accom 
piish more in one day at tracking renegades 
than we could tn a month 

“Poor Rauly, in the 
Catharine 

** My dear, she will be safe enongh for the 
time she certainly is with ber lower, as this 
is the re cme atyleof frontier half breed woo 
img will immediately ride off to find aid, 
and when my business is accomplished in 
that direction, I will come or send for you 
to meet me at the Fort.” 

* 1 dont want to ride far alone, Strother,’ 
aaid his wife.” 

"You will not need to; 
crowded at this season, and again, your 
ronte from here to Fort L will akirt all 


questioned Cathe 
wiping the sealding tears from her 


meantime, cned 


| the distance along by settlements.” 


‘Don't fail to find Wertsal,” called Ren 
after him, ‘‘and if I hear of him within a 
handred miles of this place, I will find him 


| within twenty-four hours,” 


With this mutnal anderstanding the bro- 
thers.in-law separated ; both of them feeling 
infinitely more antiety about Emily than 
they were willing to acknowledge to their 


| distreased wives 


(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


—_———- 


A Story ef Love and Fidelity. 


Oapt. Charles Vincent sailed from Hoston 
to Caloutta in the month of Auguat, 154:\. 
He left in a quiet town, Bangor, Maine, a 
young girl of 15, to whom he was betrothed 
Capt. Vincent was bat twenty-five when, on 
that August day, his ship, ** Laura Sheldon,” 
stood gayly out to sea. No anxiety was felt 
for his safety till nearly a year had elapsed, 


BY ISABELLA VALANCY ORAWFORD. 


CHAPTER L 
VIOLET stuyven, 

It had its t likes t 
of Fairy Land, amongst the roses and in the 
movnlight. 

A great emerald bank overhung « vast 
lake, fringed at its foot with a goiden besob, 
and crowned with great pines, mi 
their spicy incense with the breath of us 
ruses swinging their crimson blossoms in the 
garden, muiway up the steep, where, on « 
nataral terrace, glimmered the white columns 
of « pretty house. 

A wide lawn sloped to the beach, beacon- 
ed with guelder-rose-trees and acacias, fling- 
ing pearly globes and drooping feathery 
blooms in the air, heavy with dewy perfame., 
and two or three beeches echoed back the 
sleopy marmur ef the lake, an their leaves 

softly to the passing wind. 

Oa the wide lawn a mazeof winding paths 
led jp and out through the glowing alleys of 
every kind of rome that ever blashed beneath 
the sun, or yielded pearly favors to the riot. 
ous summer breeze, and hence it was that 
Arnold Silver's pretty villa by the lake was 
called ** The Noses. 

A hedye of dwartish myrule enclosed this 
radiant «pot, and for artistic contrast with 
the masses of bloom within, a melancholy 
yew loomed darkly by the wire gate, taking 
a pely miver from the moonlight, which 
poured a second deluge of radiance from the 
summer sky, purpling to amethyst where it 
kinsed the lake; but above, a deep and ten 
der blue, bridged with golden stars, and the 
silvery pathway of the milky-way. 

Far out on the lake a schooner glided 
phantom like across the diamond track of 
the moonlight, which seemed leading to the 
mysterivuus amethyst gates of the dim hori 
zon, nearer land, the lights of the villa, 





| poised midway up the bill, sent lances of 


red light deep into the placid bosom of the 
inland sea, hardly palpitating as the odorous 
wind stole across it, 

A fountain opposite the drawing-room 
windows, sprang, a shaft of diamoad aplen 
dor against the moonlight, and by its marble 
margin stood a tall, slender girl, in e white 
dress, her arm over the neck of a white doe, 


j atthe feet of which croached a fawa with 


great dusky eyes and a collar tinkliog with 
silver bella round its grecet al neck. 

Miss Violet Silver, 4 et Messicurs, 
only child and heiress of Arnold Silver, the 
great merchant, who, as the fairy talos nay, 
‘might have eaten gold every day,” or, like 
the famous king, have oocupied himself 
principally in ‘counting oat his money,” 
and found plenty of work at the same plea 





j wart tank 


| 


more who are | 


| ** erinh cay 


Violet looked in the moonlight what the 
would still behold ber, a sa 
perl) young creature, triumphant ia the 
matter of « matchless face and form over a 
host of rival belles 

She was tall, and lithe as a young pantber 
in « tropical jangle, bat no dove that parted 
the blue of Heaven with snowy wing had a 
plame whiter than her face was fair, though, 
mark you, there was but little of the dove in 
her flashing blae eyes, in the arch curving 
of ber soariet lip, of the faint dilation of a 
nostril as pink as the glow seen against the 
light through a white sea shell 

My Vivlets nose was of the haughty 
Spanish type, and there was a Castilian air 
about this rosy blonde, when the caprice 
held ber, to walk through the world with her | 


| head up, and seorn the earth, which only 


| 


ovourred when Silver j«re wrought bimeeclf 
to such a piteh of despotmm as to forbid her 


} aketing on the lake when the ice waa rotten, | 


| 


! 





or refused to let her ride ** Thunderer,” or 
declined to settle annuities on two or three | 
dozen new protegs, or otherwise misde 


the stages are meaned himself after like atrocious ways 


Where occar the lines, so happy in their 


| Stumplioity 


* Poace charmed the street beneath ber feet, | 
And honor charmed the air, 
And all astic looked kind on ber, 
And called her good a- fair | 


They describe my sweet Violet, m} nine- | 
teon year old sylph, with the sinless brow | 
and the radiant young eyes, better than if | 
fled with a diamond pen over a MS. of iily | 
leaves from ** mora till dewy eve.” Rest | 
you content, fair sir, she was altogether | 


lovely, and so worthy your regard as the he- | per dark face to the can tan and at 

| this stage of 

| the carpet, and Aurelius Silver stood before 

| them, a stern-looking man, with a face sach | 
| 
| 


roine of this uppretending Canadian tale, 
though I shall not linger to give, like Olivia, 
‘divers sohedules of her beanty.” 

She looked at the moon, where she walked 
in fullest beauty amougst her starry host, 
and as the virginal light bathed her and her | 
dumb companions, they looked like some 
lovely group of enchanted creatures sud- 


denly turned to forms of pearl by the potent 


and no tidings of either ship, offloers or | 


crew bad been received at home. Vears 
came avd went, and handred« of staunch 
Fast Indiamen sailed into American harbors, 
but never a word regarding the ship ‘ Lanra 
Sheldon” was received. In the meantime 
the young girl, faithful to the memory of 
her sailor lover, remained unmarried, re 
fusing many advantageous offers from suitors 
her ejuala in social position and intellectual 
eulture, for she is a lady of anperior mind 
Through all these twenty nine years of « 
lence abe has been hopeful, and indeed, 
cheerful, She has never despaired of the 
retarn of her lower, ('n the [oth of Sep 
tember a letter was received by ber aged 
mother, postmarked “Liverpool. The 
writer was Capt. Charles Vincent, now a 
man of fifty four years He asked her to 
inform bim if her danghter was still alive 
and anmarried, and «aid that if the reply 
should be to that effect that he should sail at 
once for America. The mother immediately 
answered this letter, carefully concealing 
everything from her daughter. ('n the first 
day of thu: month or Vincent alighted 
from the stage at the « 


vor of his betrothed. ( 


wave of a geni's band. 

Heaven alone knows what sublime thoughts 
made the girl's countenance so angelic, as 
her shining eyes fell from star to star, her 
lips perted in breathless delight, and a lofty 
awe radiating from her perfect face as 
though she watched the flight of seraph 
hosts from one starry Heaven to another, 
and throngh the perfamed air caught far-off 
strains of celestial choirs 

*Patry,” she said, coming out of her 
revery, and patting the velvet skin of the 
snowy doe with ber rosy palm, ** we like the 
moonlight sometioes, dont we? when there 
are oo ridiculous Charles near to talk non 
sense and disturb our meditations, Ah, 
‘mention an angel, and hear the flatter of 


her wings Speak of Charhe and swell bis 
ougar- 
She looked at the spproaching form, 


| so fall of fire, such a tempest of jealous rage 


| white teeth, ‘‘ and traitor! 


emerging from the open French window of ; 


the aiming room, with a glance curiously 
compounded of archness and a sabtle shade 
of something not tangible enough to be 
called melanehely in her great violet eyes. 

He came up to the group by the fountain, 
and, with a droll air of chagrin, seated him 
self on the marble margin. 

** There is something the matter, (barlie! 


Of the cironmstances of the joyous meeting said Violet Silver, looking at him medi 


of these long separated lovers we are not tatively 


permitted to apes 
the public ear 
All a volame. 


they are too saered for 


“ite pothing about tial, is it 7” 
* Tt just is” anid Charlie, ruefully; ‘the 


Capt. Vincent's story weuld governors have been bammer and tong» at 
The * Laura Sheldon” was | it ever since you left the table '” and Charlie 


wrecked in the Indian ocean, aod only the groaned, and ran h® taper fingers desperately 


captain and one sailor survived. They were 
rescued from their perilous condition on a 


bis oriap brown bair. 
“ said Violet with epirit, ‘I sup- 


a Wel 


reft after two days by a brig bound to China. pose / am to be consulted in the affair. I 


In ane of the Chinese seaports, Capt 
lived for 


reesived no anawera He 


book 








. Vincent wonder at papa,” and a great flash swept 
a clerk in an English trading over face and neck, and stained the pretty 
boase @ wrote several letters home, bat band lying 


on Peiry's neck. 


" erled Violet, then was silent, 


o clook in the evening. Nobody was about, her bosom heaving, ber eyes flaming, ber 
and George pulled out the money drawer. cheeks like scarict roses. 


That drawer happened to have « 





ecvsalsbed | 






‘Perfectly true'” said Charlie “I'm 






at the potse it somebody cise was | awfully bard o us both, and—and on Daisy | 
eurprised at a coat-tail going suddenly cat of too, know.” 
the door. Clark wes pursued and captured. “* did say!” demanded Violet | 
@@ The latest fanny blender occurs in a imperiously, “If you ary my cousin, I | 
oe SS Fe. S Ste Ge a> think you are a coward, Charlie Silver ’” 
tence “* Muscles can educated as well as “Unele Arvold held out as long ac he 
| Oe ee ae oe eek could for letting as matters oar. 
coted as well as the intellect.” caiven, bat gun Gace ang Gatien, Wishes! He 
| @@ A Mterary correspondent of the Pitts. pat on one of those iron looks and uncle 
| burg (Pa dismally . 
names. 
les Among tell my father 
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sot ‘THE SILVERS’ CHRISTMAS RVE trpics!stcstetzze it mary Dae 


lins shall consent to it, so surely as my name 
is Violet Silver !” 

“Of course I'll promise,” said Maste: 
Charlie patronizingly. ‘‘She's a good little 
thing, and Im ly very fond of her, or 
else, Violet, I wouldn't have made any ob- 
jection to our engagement. Bat « fellow 
can't help these th you know.” 

“Thank you!” said Violet with superb 
disdain, and elevating her Spanish nose to- 
ward the stars, *‘ you needn't apologize: I 
can go into a convent or something a4 soon 
as you are married, and 
“ With my band on my boeom, my bead on my knee, 
Sing willow, willow, willow. ” 

**Oh, come,” said Charlie, much rieved, 
“what between you and my fatber, | wish I 
was dead ora sailor, I'm as fond of you as 
though you were wy sister, and you turn me 
into ridicale without meroy. If I were a 
head taller, and had « black moustache like 
® monkey-skin muff, like «me people, it 
would be different! Though I'm sure I'm 
driven to such a state that I don't care if I 
hever were to have one!” he reck- 
Vesoam ly 

Violet turned very, very pale in the moon- 
light. She sank down on the ledge of the 
fountain beside ber cousin, and, taking his 
hand between her soft palms, laid her pretty 
cheek against it. 

**Oharlie, dear,” she said softly, ‘‘ you're 
very fond of me, aren't you ?” 

“You!” said Charlie, considerably molli- 
fied, ‘I am fonder of you than any one, ex- 
cept Dairy, in the world.” 

‘Then yon must promise never, never, 
never to mention the person you know of 
until I give you leave.” 

**T promise!" said Charlie Silver; ** bat, 
Violet, do you think it's just the thing to 
meet him the way you do?’ Nobody knows 
the fellow.” 

Violet tarned to caress Fairy, and so hid 
her bright blush from Charlie. 

* Never mind, Charlie,” she said, with a 
little quiver in her sweet, young voice ; ** you 
hue woaldn't do anything wrong * 

“Of course, I know that.” 

** Very well, Go in and play chess with 
Daisy, and if they ask you where I am doa't 
tell, Ob, Charlie, you don't know how much 
depends on papa and «specially Uncle Au- 
relios sus ing nothing!” 

**I dont like mysteries,” said Charlie ma- 
jestically, ‘*butas its your secret, Violet, 
why I must waive a principle and keep it, I 
suppose |" 

*Oertainly,” said Violet abstractedly, 
rising from her seat at the fountain, and 
laying her hand on Fairy's neck, while the 
fawn gawbolled before them, shaking airy 
peals of silver from her tinkling bella, she 
tripped away through the moonlight, while 
Charlie retarned to the villa. 

He puabed back the foamy lace draperies 
of the drawing-room window, and stood at 
the shoulder of a tiny creature, with a zin- 
garee-like face and great melancholy dark 
eyes, who was sitting on a low ottoman, gaz- 
ing blankly at the opposite wall, her slender 
brown hands clasped idly on a heap of glow- 
ing rosea with which she had been filling a 
Sevres vase on a marble stand at her side 
She wasin deep mourning, and looked a 
pathetic, dark litthe phantom in the glow and 
brightness of the pretty room, She hoard 
Charlie's step, and a slight quiver rao 
through her » A ae frawe, and a dasky rose 
crept into her lovely face, but she did not 
tarn until he touched her arm very lightly. 
Then she slowly moved her eyes to his 
handsome young face. He was very like 
Violet, only that the brow was hardly sg 
wide, or the outline of the chin at once so | 
firm anddelicate. It was a pleasant, lovable | 
face, however, frank aud bright aa the face | 
of the young shoald be, bat a shadow dark. | 
ened it as Daisy Leighton's eyes met his. 
He drew back a little from her, her face was 
lightened in her dilated eyes, Sue rose, let- | 
ting the roses fall in a mass to the carpet. 

She flang out her little hand, as though | 
appealing against him to the Unseen. 

**Coward,” she said between her little 
I saw you with 


her by the fountain.” 

Charlie's dark-blue eyes assumed a look of 
mingled anger and distress. 

* Upon my word, Daisy!" be said ic alow 
tone, “I am quite tired of these fits of jeal- 
ousy, and directed agaiust Violet, too. What 
a silly puss you are!" 

She looked at him with a 


anile, 





e scene @ shadow fell across 


as one sees on an old Roman medal, and 


| thick masses of sparkling silver hair cluster- 


ing round his lofty brow. One couid ima 

ine him that Roman who gave his son, 

resh from a glorious victory, to the sword 
of the execationer. His eagle eyes took in 
the agitation of Charlie and Daiay ataglanoe, 
bat with a piercing look at them, he turned 
and walked silently away. | 

Afraid as he was of his terrible father, 
Charlie had considerable spirit and an affec- 
tionate nature. Daisy's emotion distressed 
him beyond expression, for he dearly loved 
the fairy little being, and going up to her he 
took ber band. 

** Dearest Daisy, he said gently, ** listen 
to me for one moment.” Bat she tore the 
little brown fingers from his grasp, and with 
an inarticulate cry of the excess of rage, 
sprang through the open window and tled 
vut in the moonlight 

Char.ie’s first thoaght was of 
his promise to her, 

* TL hope she won't stamble upon them! ' 
he thought, and darted ont to overtake and 
svothe ber, bat she had disappeared. 

Charlie paused, at a loss how to act,, and, 
as he looked out across the moonlit lawn, it 
seemed as though a faint ory came to bis 
ears from the direction of the lake, and at 
the same moment Violet came swiftly toward 
him, tall and white as spirit, in Ler flutter- 
ing, wisty dress. 


Violet and 





CHAPTER I. 
BEVorR!” 

Aurelius Silver stalked in an icy rage out 
into the moonlight, and tarned bis steps 
soul filled with 
imtensest wrath, born of the suggestive little 
scene be had just witnessed between his son 
an Se eae geen BS eee. Just, 
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turbed. He was no 
had taken his rage te ae 
his foot u it after the > 
lowed with Fate itself in bis busy life. He 
was even a little amused with himself for his 
brief passion. 
it a thing of consequence,” he 
himeelf ; “*the poor young fools!” aad push- 
ing aside the screen drooping willow 
boughs, he was about stepp out on the 
little beach, glistening gol by the 
diamond tide, when, as though stung by 
an adder, he drew back into the impenetra- 
| ble shade of the clustering leaves, amid 
which his face gleamed as though hewn 
from ivory. The oi 
fierce anger was gathe ‘OF & spring, and 
for an instant he was gael ad Wo the in 
tensity of bis Had it been otherwise, 
he would im ly have revealed himself. 
for bis haughty spirit would have sparned 
the idea of spying on the actions of others. 

A light canoe trembled on the of the 
tide, partially shaded by the willows, and in 
it he saw a man, jast engaged in pushing it 
ont from the shore. As he looked, it freed 
iteelf from the tiny beach, and tossed on the 
long, purple ath tr aswell of the lake. The 
man turned a dark handsome face, with lus 
trons eyes to the shore, 

**Giood-bye, my love!” be said in a low 
and cautious voice, and Violet Silver kissed 
both her white hands to him, ber deep eyes 
radiant, her rosy lips quivering yet smiling. 

“Au revoir” net good-bye,” she whis- 
pered, ‘‘until Ohbristmas Eve. Go! I 
thonght I heard footsteps!” 

Sbe turned and fled past Aurelius, ber 
golden hair, loosened and flowing, drifting 
againat bis broad chest as he stood aside in 
the shadow, her light dress tonching his 
hand like a passing vapor. 

The man, with a loug powerfal sweep of 
his paddle, darted his canoe along the shore, 
and, turning a sharp curve, bristling with 
gigantic pines, was instantly lost to sight 

Aurelius drew a heavy breath, which al 
most seormed to tear the steel mnacles of Lis 
vast chest, and with the port of a Cwsar de- 
filed by rebellious Helota, parted the screen 
of ede avd stepped out on the fairy 
beach, baring his lofty brow as he did so to 
the freshening wind, which was stealing 
across the lake, leaving pearly footprints of 
faintest foaro as it came. A complication 
had arisen which, in one glance, he saw 
could hardly fail of ruining bis hopes unless 
indeed, his action was prompt, vigorous and 
—unaparing. And of all men who ever tore 
the golden prize from the hend of Fortune, 
Aurelius Silver knew how to be unsparing to 
others and to himself. He had never done 
a generous deed, far less a dishonorable 
one, Some natares resemble masses of 
grim rook, threaded with veins of gold, 
but to the cold walls of which no tender 
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| parasite clings, no vine of beauty connect- 


ing them with the warmth and sunshine of 
buman life. He neither gave nor expected 
asywpathy. He had his virtues of the bigh 
Rowan sort. He was honorable, he was 
temperate, he was courageous, The hiddon 
fire which larks in man, as in nature, was 
there, but it neither brightened his life or 
that of others. 

“So!” he said; ‘* Violet also!” 

The expression of his face boded but little 
good toward the girl. She was the only 
creature he permitted himself to love, and 
for the very reason that in a certain cold way 
she was dear to him, be absolutely hated 
her in the moment in which he found her 
young spint had freed itself from the 
shackles of his will. 

He turned to the left, and walked about a 
hundred peces along the narrow beach, 
until the villa bung above him like a pearl 
set in mose. The strip of sand dwindled 
here to a mere golden thread, from which 
sprung the green battlements of the steep 
bank, or rather hill, on which stood the 
house of Arnold Silver, and the lake, sud- 
denly deep, lay a depth of jet, dappled with 
silver at its foot. 

Involuntarily Aurelias Silver glanced up 
at the villa. Against the lights in the draw- 
ing-room, beyond the rose garden, the foun- 
tain 7 a pillar of diamond spray, 
flecked with raby, and against it again, a 
little black form rushing down the 

ntom-like in the moonlight, a night of 

air flowing out as she seemed to hari her- 

self down am bank toward the very 
spot where be 

It was Daisy Loighton. 

She paused for a brief second, as though 
poised in air almost above his bead, her eyes 
seeming to roll tides of fire from the veil of 
her lustrous hair. Her hands stretched out, 
as though she fled from some pursuing bor- 
ror. 

Then, with a wild ory, throwing for a se- 
cond her y little face and flaming eyes 
the silvery glories of the placid 
heavens she sprang from the bauks into the 
jetty depths at Aurelius Silver's feet, ber 
long hair floated like a mass of ebon-hued 
drift for a second in the water, and then all 
was as before, save that widening rings of 


| silver chased each other out across the lake, 


and drove its waters lapping in sudden life 
over the belt of sand. 

A mighty shudder ran throngh the vast 
frame of Aurelius Silver. He was a strong 
swimmer; what ailed him that even now he 
made no effort to save the distraught child 
from the grave she had rashed to? 

A voice spoke to his soul, ‘* Ob, man, why 
trouble thyself’ Fate has crushed one ob- 
stacle in thy path. Make her evil thy good.” 

Was there a voice abroad, sighing through 
the pines and across the purple, silver-crest 
ed swells of the lake, sighing over the sud 
den fall of him who had walked as a god 
amongst men from the high throne of his 
boasted houor? Were the stars changed to 
orbs of fire aud blood as hia burcing eyes 
turned toward them * 

With his silver hair lifting itvelf stifily 
from his head, with a hand of fire grasping 
his heart, with eyes that saw and ears that 
beard not, Aurelius Silver turned and fled Ly 
the path which be came. 

And silence fell upon the spot. 


CHAPTER IIL 
“LORD, KEKF MY MEMORY GrEEN'~ 
An old stone hoase standing just outside 


Montreal, back from the highway and flank. 
ed with great pines, old and weird-look- 
ing like those in Gastave Dord's picture 








c 
f 
f 


if 
FE 


ffeil 
ite 







ib 












































7. 


brown and lustrous, tossing to and fro in 
their shining depths the scarlet leapiags and 
writhings of the great fre barning on the 
pearth, lordly logs like prostrate pillars of 
carbunele, glowing redaily and Gilling the 
room with a resy illumination. The ceiling 
was painted with a gorgeoasly heed picture of 
Jove banquetting, squired by « g -bair 
ed Ganymede, while bis esgles plamed their 
pinions at his feet. 

A mighty badet of oak, « mass of 
rare carving, and antique enough in appear. 
ance to have been taken from the ** rich, dim 
city” which Merlin waved into existence 
with his wand, bore an array of silver 
rich, rare and old, catching the t on 
fretted wreath and grinning griffin head, the 
crest of the family, with fue effect. For the 
reat, a great dining-table and vast chairs of 
cab call say vulval, © ane ape by two 
v ta the Silver cast of 
and by one of the windows a fragrant beap 
ef lacey cedar bo and Violet in a blue 
Cash dress, t wreaths of the cedar, 
«pencil of sunlight striking soross ber bright 
head and leaving its heart bebind it in 
golden toil, straying off and losing itself in 
tho dark oak panel from which that exquisite 
head was thrown oat like a portrait wrought | 
in rose and pearl and gold upon a shiela of | 
bronge, 

The girl's face was in some sab- 
tle way since that night we foand her by the 
fountain, A shade more pensive, a thought | 
leas radiant, the eyes in @ jon, | 
the Lips i lees sentily in langhaer ond | 
speech ; and same change intensified a | 
in Oharlie Silver's 





sill 
which her obair was pane, ens Se S| 
| 
, foamy wreath, | 
soarict | 
| 











an 

face, which had been like Violet's, had de- 
veloped into a more graci bi to 
Aarelius Silver, a likeness which had retaio- 
ed what was finest and noblest in the older 
face, yetjleft lacking the cold and tyrannous 
expression which gleamed icily in the large 
and stern eyes of his father. The hair had | 
chan from a warm gold to a deep bronze, 
and broad fo: was lined deeply. 

Four months previously he had hardly 
looked hia twenty ; Bow, on the eve of 
the wh'oh nee him one-and-twen- 
ty, he ed ten ra older than his age. 

** Charlie, how idle you are!" said Violet, 
breaking a long pause. ‘‘Hand me some 
more sprays, please. There, how do you 
like my wreath ?” 

“Very well,” said Charlie, shaging Se 
mandate. ‘‘ Whata pretty Idyll of Christ- 
mas FE.ve you make, Violet. You have a gra- 
cious beauty about you such as the apirit of 
the day should have.” . 

‘Thanks! I like compliments,” said 
Violet, very sincerely. ‘* You are far better 
than I am, Charlie, and this wreath is des. 
tined to frame our great-grandmother over 
the chimney-piece. How droll she looks in 
that powdered wig and brocaded dress, sim- 
pering at her woolly flock. What flourish. 
ing idees of Arcadia the dear, innocent souls 
had!’ 

She watched him as he drew a dainty set 
of steps to the hearth, and p: to fea- 
toon the wreath round the massive old frame 
of the portrait, with —- gradually sadden- 
ing from their arch itness, and, not 
wishing him to read their chan expres- 
sion, she went back to her seat by the win- 
dow and rewamed her task. 

**T shall always detest 
cedar!" she excl d impatiently, as Charlie 
seated himself again on the cushioned sill. 
**Do you know, if Uncle Aarelius hadn't 


developed such an ney ale 
for Christmas decorations, I ‘t have 


imagine that,” said Charlie, «aiet- 
ly. ‘It is very pleasant to know that I 
shall bave some one to think kindly and lov- 
ingly of me when Iam away. I can quite 
understand that quaint old prayer, ‘ Lord, 


keep my memory ! 

F Oharlie 1” card Violet, with startled eyes, 
** you as though you never meant to 
retarn from the West! Surely you are not 
oing from us with that idea in your mind? 
Thin of your father.” 

**My father cannot alter my determina- 
tion,” vee Charlie, ‘‘ nor does he wish to 
do so, I shall probably never retarn to Ca- 
peda. Dear Violet, I am sorry I told you if 
it distreases you thus!" 

The hot tears fell on the wreath, her hands 
bad on her lap, bat she dashed them 
away looked at him fully 

* Time,” she said, *‘ will bring its cure ; 
you are so very young, Charlie!” 

** Not too young to keep a memory green,” 
he said, repeating his former words softly, 
‘*@nad but dear remembrance.” Then his | 
eyes brightened and he went on, ‘‘I want) 
work, and this of opening a branch of | 
our house in Francisco will give it to | 
me. After all, Violet, it is a slavish « irit | 
which resigns the work of life because of the 
griefs of it.” 

** Yea,” said Violet, dreamily, ‘‘ were I a 
man, so would I think, but it seems to me 
so croel for you, Charlie.” 

Charlie smiled gravely, and lifted his head 
proadly. 

**1 am po coward!" he said; ‘‘ but come, | 
Violet, we will speak no more of this. We 
have other anxieties in our minds at present, 
dear |" 

** Yea,” said Violet, very soberly, ‘1 al 
vrost tremble.” 

** Give me the note,” 
rising, “‘if you have it about you. 
better take it at once.” 

Violet took from her pocket a little letter, 
rosy, perfamed, dainty, looked at it lovingly 
and pus her sweet lips to it 

** With my love,” she suid, bl »shing ary. 
and Obarlie prooee ied to put it in his pocket- 
Look. 

** Good-bye for the present,” he said, as he 
left, *‘ I shall see before dinner” 

** Yea.” said Vi anxiously, ‘don't dis- 
appoint me, dear Charlie” 

Charlie smiled and an answering smile 
rippled over Violet's face, and into her eyes 

*“Tiaust go w and tell Maggie to 
lay out my white tulle and trim it with 
holly,” she said to herself, after she had 
been a few moments in the solitude of the 
stately room. 

She got up and, a lovely picture in her 
tender yo loveliness, tripped through the 
dark arch of the door, out into the great, 
square hall, with ite Christmas draperies 

reen wreaths. and like the room she had 
eft flooded with crimson light in every nook 
and cranuy from « great fire on a wide 
hearth in the wall. 

Aurelius and Arnold Silver, sitting in the 
library, one reading, the other smoking. heard 
acry which rang through the house, and a 
heavy fall. 

They rushed into the hall and at the foot 
of the wide staircase lay Violet, like an 
image of snow, perfectly unconscious, a 
look of intensest horror frozen on ber lovely 
face. 

“I pever knew her to faint before,” said 





the perfume of 








said Charlie Silver. 
I had 





CHAPTER IV 
VIOLEr's stony, 


* And ao, it being Christmas Eve,” said 
Violet, “and jast our own four selves here, 
I will tell you a story.’ 

It wee after dinner. The dessert was on 
the table, wine flushing redly, a glow of rare 
exvtios in « great silver basket, peaches 
blashing in dainty Serres dishes. A saucy 

in the same priceless ware, holding 
aloft « bascet of gr like amethysts and 
emeralda, and the Arclight and lamplight 
flowing over all 

The Silvers bad drawn from the table and 
were gathered round the fire, which burned 
royally as a Obristmas fire should, and in its 
fall is sat Violet, at ber father's feet, as 
Charlie had called her, a lovely Idyll of the 
season. She was herself again, and the 
holly berries gleaming in the glossy coronal 
on head were not more vividly 
crimson than ber cheeks and lips. Her eyes 
were starry, shining, dilated, wonderful in 
their rapid changes of expression as she 
looked from one to the other of the group 
She looked at Aurelius Silver, as he sat on 
the opposite side of the hearth, his noble 
face and head thrown finely out by the raby 
velvet back of the deep chair in which be 
sat, and she smiled as she spoke. She held 
in her hand a fan of white feathers, the 
handle of rubies and dead d, and when 
she dropped her head, its fell across 
her face. 

**A time-honored custom at Christmas- 
tide,” said her father. ‘‘ Do you remember, 
Aurelius, how our poor father and mother 


by | used to tell us youngsters Christmas tales, 


in this very room ?” 

“I remember?" 
quietly. 

** And Mére Margaton's tales of the Loup- 
Garou and Fev-follet, in the nursery?" con- 
tinwed Arnold, “and how frightened I used 
tobe. Yuu never feared sre ¢ daring the 
whole course of your existence I do believe, 
Aurelius.” 

Aurelias Silver started very slightly, and 
looked at his brother, bat in usual com 
posed tones he said, 

** Let as hear Violet's story, - all meana. 
It is not likely to be very fearful, is it, Pas- 
sie?” 

** No,” said Violet, eagerly, ‘it is a story 
jast about ple like ourselves. There 
could be very fearfal about ws for 
instance, coald , Uncle Aurelias?” 


said Aurelius Silver, 


was no such thing as temptation. Those 
whe fell, fell from imelination, and as they 
fell, so for him, should they lie. So it came 
aboat that one day, the proof was brought 
home to bim that his son, the elder one, bad 
forged his name fur a trifing eam. Did you 
apesak, uncle! 

* No,” said Aurelius Silver, bat he had 
made « sudden movement which had at- 
tracted her attention. 

“Well, the boy's father quietly turned 
him adrift, ‘to herd,’ as be said, ‘ with the 
dregs of the earth bis crime had levelled him 
with. I dont belt he 4 
even, bat nome of us can fancy what he felt 
in his secret soul, He mest have thought 
that if he had acted differently him- 
self, watched and the boy 
rupt influences, would not have 

| pened, and how, how dreadfal that t 
must have been! Rat the boy disa rr 

“And your story ends,” said Aurelius 
Silver, but not looking at her. 

“No!” eried Violet,” “it bas a sequel, 
Unole Aurelian, let me go on!” 

Aurelias Silver was silent and Arnold 
turned bis cordial face toward him, with a 

— aspect of entreaty and command. 
“ ber on, Aurelias, the sequel is 
new to us - 
** He went,” said Viclet, and lean- 
ing toward her unole, her voice broken, her 
obecks paling and flaming, her eyes fired on 
| bis, ** he went to another country, and alone 
| battled for fifteen loag and lonely years 
| with the world. He had a great heart, this 
| boy, and it carried him on eagle wings, far 

above the associations such as they were, of 

his former life. He uired wealth, and in 
| the faint hope that his father hed forgotten 
| all but that he was his eldest son, he turned 
| his steps homeward. 
| Bow @ woman grown, bow it does not matter, 





and ob! papa, she was very, very like me, | which will be permitted by the government 


| bat don't in to hate her just yet, and h¢é 
that she would try to soften his 


\t toward him, and from one thing to | pet does the new year, tegen 


| another, the girl and he got to love each 
| other better ali the world, They met 
| very often in secret, though it was the wish 
of both families that she should marry ber 
young cousin, nowa man; and she promised, 
against he retarned from California, where 
| he had to go to louk to his affairs, to beg his 
father to forgive him; but she was sach a 
coward,” cried Violet barsting into tears, 
“as wel] as such a wicked, deceitfal thi 
to her own father who was the beat 
d t in the whole wide world, that she put 





** No,” said A lius, ili ff ge'y, 
“ We are ancieatly 


as he looked into the fire. 
respectable, common eo. Farabove 
canse for remorse. Infinitely beyond temp- 


* Go on, Violet,” said Charlie, seating 
curiously at his father, the vibration 
whose voice sounded unfamiliar. Indeed 
of late s certain strangeness had crept into 
the life of Aurelius Silver, noticeable dau- 
ring the few weeks ushering in the holy 
Christmas, and which had not the 
keen young eyes of Violet and Charlie. 

Arnold Saver had hitherto been alone in 
the almost princely generosity, which, at 
this season especially, had made the name 
of Silver a word honored and blest amongst 
the poor of the city, but this yeer Aurelius 
had borne yt generously, not appear- 
ing in the of mercy himself, but de- 
puting Violet in many cases, bia brother in 
otbers, as the almoners of his bounty. If 
F ble he was quieter, more reticent than 
ever, though at times a strange distarbance 
seemed to reign in his soul, and he would 
retire from the society of the family, re 
maining secladed for many hours at a 
stretch in 





his library. Who shall say what 

of sat by his board, visible 
but to himself? Who shall tell the anguish 
of such a soul as his, reflecting on the se- 
cond of tem which had been suffi. 
cient to hari from ita high place of arrogant 
security that cold and jealous integrity, that 
stern god honor which he had erected into 
a deity and bowed the knee to idolatrously ? 
Its crest had towered to the akies, its feet of 
clay were on the shifting sands. wage, be 





po such ty loonoclast for yoar idol 
self-security, as tem ; a truth Aacrelias 
Silver had waded a sea of fire to 
learn and understand 


How often the a cunt popes A 
starlit and peaceful night, on w 
fled, as much morally a murderer as Cain, 
from tho labs, sctareed pen bie coal, no 
one but himself could 1, for the secret 
was buried, and would for ever remain 
buried in his own breast. This upas-tree 
memory had borne some gond fruit. When 
he foand Charlie firm as a rock in his de- 
termination to remain faithful to ot yoy | 
of ton, be had not u m or 
orn by disowned him, as most as- 
suredly he would have once done. 

** Wait!" he had ssid, quietly, “if you 
retain the same mind at Christmas, I will 

ne more to you on the subject. Bat 
let the matter rest until then. You are very, 
very young, and youth is the changeful April 
time of a man's life. Wait.” 

And Obarlie had waited, but as we have 
seen, changed not at all. 

Through bis soul there ever rang an ap- 
pealing and plaintive voice, ‘Keep my 
memory green !” 

** Papa!” said Violet, patting ber hand on 
her father's, and turning her wistful eyes to 
his, ‘in my story there is a girl, like me, 
aud perhaps you will think her wicked and 
angraieful to her father who in just like 
you, but you will bear all about her quite 
to the ond before you say so. Won't you, 
dear?” 

** If ahe is like my little girl, she can't be 
rery bad,” ssid Arnold Silver, laughing 
proudly, and patting her pretty hand as it 
rested on his; ‘‘but go on, my dear, we 
are all anxiety.” 

Violet clasped ber hands on her lap and 
fixed her eyes masingly on the waging 
amethyst and molten gold of the flames lick- 
ing the great sides of the maple logs on the 
huge andirons. ‘‘About fifteen years ago 
there were two brothers, partners in a great 
business, just, papa, as you and l'ncle An- 
relius are, and one of them had two sons and 
the other one only little child, a little girl, 


and the two mothers were dead. Now the | 


elder brother, the father of the two boys, 
was a strange man, cold and hangbty and 
like iron in everything he said and did, and 
when his wife died, he was very fond of /er, 
Unele Aurelias, he crew colder and harder, 
until it seemed as though he had but two 


aima in life, to heap up wealth and to be | 


known amongst men as of integrity. 
He did not seem to care for hia children, 
thonyh of course that was impossible, be. 
cause the elder, who was about eighteen, 
was like the dear mother who had died, and 
a generous high-spirited lad, and I am quit 
sure all the time the father hardly seemed w 
know he had a son, he was proud and fond 
of his boy, only it was not his way to show 
him heart to the world. And the younyest, s 
little child of six, was it likely he did not 
love the little motherless thing dearly? Of 
course every one here knows how impossai- 
bie that is,” said Violet confidently, ** don't 
we papa?” “I su so, Passie,” said 
Arnold Silver very soberly, and looking 
straight at the fire. Aurelius was silent, his 
face a little in the shadow of the jutting 
marble the chimney -picce 
at him and stole ber hand 


poor man was to be 
absorbed in his own 


gsthering around bis elder sen, 
seen it, I don't think he would 
Not that 


off speakiog until Christmas Eve, and oh! 
uncle, you must finish the story,” and Violet 
flashed into ber father's arms, whiob folded 
tightly about her, and hid her face amid the 
ruffles his expansive chest. 

** Aurelius Silver,” said Arnold, solemnly, 
as Violet trembled in his arma, ‘I charge 
you to finish sag ty yy «= 
arge = to do, fiect where the chiefest 
fault lay.” 

A peculiar smile, graci et shadowed, 
crossed the lofty face of Aurelius Silver. He 
rose and came toward them. 

‘Doubly my daughter!" he said, taking 
Violet into his arma, and kissing her pure, 
young brow, ** the good Angel of this Chriat- 
mas Eve. You sball floish your Christmas 
tale as you will.’ 

** Papa dear,” oried Violet, ‘‘ tell me that 
don't hate me dreadfully, but I couldn't 

p it, indeed I couldn't!” 

“TU get over it in time, Punsie,” said 
Arnold with twinkling eyes. ‘I've known 
it all along. But come, let us see Aurelius 
the nger.” 

“Did you know of this?” queried Aure- 
| lius Silver turning to Charlie as Violet fled, 
rosy as Aurora, with smiles and blushes into 
the hall. 

** Yea,” said Obarlie, simply, ‘but it is 
only of late I knew that Violet's lover is my 
brother.” 

She came back clinging to his arm, a man 
with dark, lustrous eyes and the kingly port 
of the Silvers, but with a face all own 
and his dead mother's. She left him, how. 
br and stood by her father, and Aarelius, 

steadf at him, his oat- 
crested band te tio end ‘beth ts ia 0 tos 
arene **You are welcome!" he said, and 
still holding it tarned to his brother. 

“Arnold,” he said, ‘‘ where is your wel- 
come ’’ ** Here!" said Arnold Silver, taking 
Violet's rosy hand and placing it in his ne- 

w's, ‘ope more expressive than words. 

at no California, remember. I cannot part 
from ber.” ° 

* A good gift!" said Aurelius Silver mus- 
| ingly. ** Charlie, she might have been yours. 
| Your brother is leaving us," he said turning 

to his elder son, ‘‘on account, as perhaps 
| you are aware, of a certain sad event dating 
some four months back 7” 

**T have heard of it,’ said the young man 
jin atone of quiet, yet heartfelt sympathy, 
| and Violet's pretty head drooped sadly. She 
| had no «pell to dissolve the trouble which 
was to darken the wholesof that young life. 

** Violet,” said her unole, after a moment's 








‘‘an Obarlie's promised bride, I | 


— ; 

| bought you a set of jewels, as the betrothed 
| of my son Aurelius { should like to clasp 
| them on you.” 

| “Thank you, uncle,” said Violet, and as 
he left the room, she went up to Charlie, and 
looked at him with sad eyes. 

“This Christmas has held nothing for 
you,” she said, ‘itis verysad.” * 

‘Except a darling sister and brother,” 
said Charlie, clasping her hands in his. 

**And wife!” said the voice of Aurelius 
Silver behind them. 

They turned their faces to him, in a 
silence born of awe. A pallid silence through 
which Violet's vaice rang out in wild exalta 
tion 

‘Daisy! Ob, Charlie, this was the ghost 
I saw to-day |" 

Aurelias Silver stood towering like some 
lofty column, crested with sparkling snow, 
and by his side a dark, and beautiful little 
creature, whose wide and speaking eyes were 
fized oo Charlie's face. 

** Take her, said Aurelina Silver amiling, 
“she is yours. That night when she fell 
into the lake it was my fortune to save ber 
= I had her brought bere in order to 
leat real strength of your affection forher, 
determined that she «should be yours if I 
found you true to her memory on this day 
Charlie!" he said abruptly, with a sudden 
change of voice, ‘‘no more of this idea of 
leaving me. I am old, and I wish my chil 
dren about me. Will my Christmas gift bind 
you to your home?" 

© joe's answer need not be recorded, 
suffice it to say that in the bappy silence 
which succeeded it, the silvery clock on the 
chimney-piece rang out twelve 

“Bee!” said Violet Silver, as the last 
stroke died away, ‘it is Christaas morn 
in 


& 
And in the dawning of that gracious day 
we will leave them 


No one grer knew the fearful temptation 
which fo second had mastered Aurelius 
Silver, and no one ever knew, except him, 


that Daisy had not fallen into the lake by the 
merest socident, no, not even her hasband. 

No one knew how mt the bitter expe- 
rience of that night had been in stirring the 
soul of Aurelius Silver to its depths, or how 
the latent fire of haman sym y and affec 
tion burned so late but so warmly in his 
soul. 


>_> ——-— 
€@ A Connecticut farmer secreted himself 
in his hen-ovop to see what became of his 
paltry, and he caught the landlord by the 
raboat midnight. Landlord claimed to 
be drunk, and gave the man §-) to prove it. 
@@ An Eastern Virginia farmer recently 
plowed up the remains of an “‘ancient mari- 
ner,” encased ina birch-bark coffin, which 
had been protected from decay by « thick 
of coal-tar. Bome silver coins of the 


from cor. | 


He met his cousig, | body will rest in a mortuary receptacle un 
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NEWS OF THE WEEE. 


Stroaw axp Conn mw ran Weer The tele 
graph has broaght as many distressing re 
ports of the fatal results of the storm of 
snow accompanied by intense cold which 
— over the Northwest last week, and the 
mail of the leat two or three days from that 
section containa sccounts of other disasters 
of which no intelligence had reached us lt 
ia probable that several hundred persons 
were frozen to death in Minnesota, lakota, 
Nebraska and Kansas while the storm raged 
Most of these were men who were upon the 
prairies when the snow began to fall, some. 
ith their oa oe pe oo 
pertabed they could reach 

The people of the East 

reason to remember the 

werity of the present winter; but in the 
the unprecedented cold and the tre 
mendous anow-fall have made such havoc 
with human life, that what we have suffered! 
here seems hardly worthy to be spoken of in 
comparison with that which has been en 
@ured by the inhabitants of that distant 


Fowsaat. or Tun ux-Emraaon Narouszon. 


—The of the ex-Emperor Napoleon 
took place at Ohiselbarst, January 
ith. His son attended as mourner 


Prince N. . M. Rouher, and a large 
number distinguished French and En. 
| glish characters were present and partici- 
| pated in the ceremonies. At least thirty 
thousand persons witnessed the funeral pro | 
cession from the house to the chapel. There | 
| was no sermon over the remains, and the 
services were brief and impressive. The 





til removed to France for final interment, 





| under certain restriction. | 
Tux Eantugvaxe in Soononun --Very | 


»ogin to unload ite freight of great 

asters, Late dispatches bring a report 
from Bombay, tia London, that a terrible 
earthquake had oooprred at Soonghur (a 
town of India, in a detached district of 
the Baroda dominions, 114 miles north of 
Bombay, and 46 miles south of Surat,) by 
which 1,500 are said to have been 
killed in the town alone, Nothing has been 
heard from the sarrounding country, where, 
it in feared, the disaster may aleo be severe. 
The date of this supposed catastrophe is not 
given, and the uncertainty of other details 
may, perhaps, encourage the hope that the 
a of its extent has also been exagger- 


Mas. Sumaman, who on Saturday, Jan. 
lith, wae t d to impri t for 
life at New Haven, has made a confession in 
whioh sabe acknow having killed eight 
persons, the probability being that she 
also killed some others. Her confession, 
which is a = long aud rambling state. 
ment, is certainly one of the most remark- 
able lists of cold-blooded murders ever given 
to the pablic. 





——— 


&# An eccentric, but benevolent Danbury 
man, hearing that several thousand work. 
ing girls lost their all by the Boston fire, 
shipped them sixteen volumes of Patent 
Offloe Reporta. 

€@ A woman in Wayne county, Ind., late- 
ly captured a live, fall grown and decidedly 
ugly wolf. 

4@ A Trenton, N. J., woman posted a let- 
ter in a fire-piug, under the impression that 
it waa a uail-box, 

€@ Clone-fiated persons who have already 
died and had their bodies embalmed by the 
old method, will feel bad when they learn 
that a Oalifornia undertaker has discovered 
a new and leas onnese process, whereby 
dead bodies can embalmed without the 
aid of chemicals, ‘Those who have tried the 
new p aay it supplies « long felt want 

they will have no other. 

S@ A Ponnsylvania father has 
his son to the House of Hefuge for marrying 
without his consent. 

&@ Louisville found a man frosen into the 
ioe so solid that it took a whole day to thaw 
him out of the eake, and then took another 
day for the coroner to into his ots. 

A New York gen us tried to blow the 
snow off from his house- with nitro-gly- 
cerine. His shingling bill came tw sixty. 
eight dollars. 
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came the following song 


le hoved the be / ele Lo-hemg, 
thhy life war of covhang | 
we hee al) a che-beer fel om lie ; 
we bar eu hanshine el) the while 


| 
young man peused to spit and | 
nm with wind, aad then struck into 


ss3~ } 
rf 


; 
f 


s 
; 


au 
the chorus 


} 
Ob, 7a -hule, moulder-bing Ze bela, | 
| 


) bibewt be Uny etl ven eo trong 
On, Za-bela, de herting 7 e-hela, 
De bear departed Jo hule Long ong ong 
The singer here took « rest of « few ne. 
eooda, antiously down the street to 
eee that no policemen were in sight, then 
throwing « peculiar plaintive inte hie 
votes, he sang 
When the mo hoor w ebi-bi-ning oer the le le-hake, 
Om, the-bee I'l) thin’ of thee bebe thee 
Ok, the-ben, ob-h, thebe-ben FU thl-bi-hiink of 
(hee-coe ' 
Here the front door being suddenly q 
voioe said, ‘Hick him, Tige!” 
bounced a dog about the sise of « 
and — or set of nataral 
, singer tu a back somereaalt 
of the gate, with the dog nipping at 
down 


the 


be 

to say anything, * Ob- 
mu Think of thee!” 
walked several sjuares 
scene cocurred, passing « 
tar that lay on the edge of the 
qutter, he met the dog returning with 
wild expreasion in hie eye, and « pair of 
and a portion of « coat-tail in his 

Henweling Green (Ky) Democrat 


ROCENTHICITIE® OF GENILS 


The Sunday /Nepatch, commenting apon 
the eccentricities of various great writers, 


my , the poet, composed his ‘ Night 
Thoaghts with « skuil before Him. Funius, 
Meohyins, and Cato, all got their inspiration 
while drinking Dryden used to take physic 
before setting himself to compose a new 
Kant, the German philosopher, while 
had the habit of fizing bie atten 
tien upon one of hie auditors who wore a 
garment without « button in « partioular 
place. Byron drank brandy while oom. 
posing. Governor Geary always fed him 
self on toasted cheese while writing his fa 
mous tragedies. ‘ieneral Collia's most re 
markable poems were written while sitting 
apon s warm stove. Cleorge Alfred Town 
send never writes but when he bas the night- 
mare, Thie accounts for the peculiaritios 
of bie style James M. Hoovels finest ser 
mons were composed while the author was 
climbing « tree Mr. Vaux wrote bis well. 
known treatiee on the origin and history of 
copundrumes eutirely upon second-hand pe 
per collars, The editor of this journal oan- 
not write unless his brain ia maddened with 
coptous draughts of ice water, We .mpose 
best when the office boy stands at vur aide 
and prods us in the leg with a bay-fork or a 
pair of warm shears These are some of 
the ties of greatw.en. Let the youth 
of eventry learn ‘rom these — 
bow immortality can be gained = Our « 
boy can be engaged, for « small sam, by an 
—_— who wishes to be prodded 
with a bay fork 


mouth 


TRIBUTE Tee AN KRDITON 
Home one recently charged a Titusville 


A BURIED LOVE. 
WRITTES Pos TES GATURDAT SYENTRS Post, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


tj 


a 
= 
i 


~ 


thet within thie heart if mine 
bere | have laid my dead w alerp! 


“Only A Flirtation.” 


WRrrTer FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING FosT, 
BY T. J. CHAMBERS. 


(CONCLUDED ) 

Another week away 0 week of 
strange loneliness to Emil “rey Vie- 
tor Ainalie'’s departure had left a void in her 
heart greater than she liked to actnowled 
to herself. Bhe did not love him, she ty 

she never could love any one but Arthar 
Dalrymple—and yet she would have given 
half fortune for one more look at that 
beautiful boyish face, for a sound of that 
well remembered voice. 

One sultry noontide, as she retarned to 
the hotel from « solitary ramble, ahe heard 
strains of the wildest, sweetest music float- 
ing from the open windows. Entering the 
hotel, she saw the musician-« tall, pale 
youth, with long browp curls floating down 
to hia shoulders, leaning carelessly against 
the wall, surrounded by a group of admirin 
listeners. When Mins I — e sateaal 
the room he bowed and amiled, then held bis | 
violin with a firmer hand, and filled the air | 
with enchanting melody, It wan Victor | 
Ainslie; bat eo thin and pale and care-worn 
that wor! soarcely recognized bim. His eyes | 

leamed brighter than ever before, and the | 

ectic apota dyed his hollow cheeks, when he | 
saw before him the woman he loved He | 
seemed to throw his whole soul into the in 
strument; it sang a wonderful wong of ey | 
and thankegiving and love. Aa abe listened, 
the girl thought of tinkling rivulets amid | 
verdant hills, of the songs of happy birds, 
of the chimes of silvery bella, while through 
all seemed to run the cadence of a tender | 
voloe in notes of praise and gladness. Pre 
sently this changed into a aad, slow, mourn: 
ful air, more melancholy than the sighing 
wind, or the moaning of the reat ons nea. It 
seemed like the wailiig of a lost sonl = Mins 
Dalrymple abuddered, and turned to leave 
the room. In an instant the music ceased, 
and Ainslic was at ber side 

* Let us take a stroll,” be said, ‘' 1 must 
see you once more —alone— before | die.” 

* We will walk down to the beach, if you 
wieh,” anawered Emily with a strong feeling 
of pity and remorse in her bosom. Ainalie's 
face grew bright for a moment. 

* | never intended to see you ain,” he 
said, as they passed out of the village and 
down toward the sea,” *' but I did not know 
the strength of my love, the weakness of my 
will I cannot live away from you, Emily, 
Let me be near you till | die — It will not be 





‘Have you no pride, no dignity’ It is 
unmaniy thus to arge @ hopeless suit,” said 
the girl, hoping to arouse her lever from his 

to oundition 

Lam not ongne my eait, Emily, I will 
never do that. Your lover is my true friend, 
and | would not take from him if I could. 
But you remember poem I read to you 





editor with depicting, in too extravagant 
language, the personal peculiarities of the 
editor of a Bt. Louis paper, whereupon the 
man of Titaeville explains his views in the 
following touching and tasteful paragraph 

* As for grossly exaggerating the deformi 


yet only tooched apon his minor defects of 
person. We have not yet given publicity to 
the fect that he is near sigh and hong 
nueed #0 much so that be cannot write with 


a penoil, for be is compelled to bold his | 
head so bear the paper that hie proboscis | 


wipes out every wor 
We have not alluded to 


- On Bf Written 
the wart on the 


bridge of his nose, nor the button bole in his | 


upper lip by which he buttons the latter up 
over hie bose, using the wart for a button, 
thas «paring his moustache when he eats 
soup We have 
one side of bin head, which ts eo large it ia 
frequently mistaken for the real bead, and 
Kaine ark bie wife if he haw 
wot bis bet on the right knot before leavir 
home 

There  ench refinement and elegance 
about this tribute to hie friend, that we 
begin again t) have bope of the maghty fa 
tare of American journaliem 


et mentioned the wen on 


aiwaye hee to 


- 


MisromR it Ne ‘a? Meh 

Dhere are fone diss lwentawes in living ot 
a weoond far A lanbary bousewife thas 
stinated, left alarof soap on the stairs while 
she etchanged « few words with the first 
flout tenant. and « plumber who was ap 
Maire mending the pipes, came doen « mo 
ment later WIth several tongs and wrenches 
h one hand, aod a sheet iron furnace im the 
other, ead when he reached the immediate 
looality of the soap, bos legs suddenly spread 
epert, 6 look of astonishment etule into his 
feos, and Im as instant his hea! was through 
the front door, and bis eoat-tail on fire and 
those tongs and wrenches were lad op u 
the air straggling for dear life with that 
sheet iron furnece He says now that his 
fether forced him: te learn the trade of 
plumbing, and thal it wes pot his own chotoe 


MK & WW. BASSETT AND HIS DLAMOND PIN 
Mr (roonge Washin, tou Hassett is a good 
looking young printer, with an average 
quality of brains, His brains ren on diaiiond 
Por same months pest be has been in 


teen cents and exhibited al! the colors of 


the rainbow (ho Setardey night Mr Has 
sett visited s saloon ap town His pin ao. 
him 


Bore 


visey~ him in the beck of the head 
e 


f 


af 


the fiftern-.ent diamond 
Mr. Kasectt is now in 
of remaining there 

oover: 
— Rrehange Paper. 
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| 
thes of the editor of the ‘Globe, we have as | Tou promised to be my friend always; I 


ub, Knocked him as stiff as « 
end ruined his elegant shirt in 


er 
eau! be 


the etpense of a real die- 


i 


* Although thoe manun never be mine, 
Although even Lope te denies, 

‘The eweeter for thee deepalring, 
Than aught te thie workd beside, 


** It ie aweet to love you, Emily, even hope 
leasly, t& look upon your beautiful face. 





will be satiatled with thet. Forgive me, and 
1 will never speak of love to you again.” \ 
Vietor emiled, and pressed his hand to his | 
lbosom. A spasm a engin abook his | 
slender frame Emily turned away ber | 
head to hide her tears 
* Look at those clouds,” resumed Victor, 
presently, pointing to the dark masses that | 
were rapidly Ailing the sky. ‘' There will | 
be a terrible storm before night 
The air was ominonaly bot and still, The 
ocean lay in a dead calm. The gulls flew 
screaming shoreward The clouds grew 
denser and darker every moment. Saddenly | 
a bright flash leaped frou the lowering sky 
to the sea, aud was followed by a loud peal 
of thunder 
Let us go back at once, Victor 
storm will be upon us in a moment, 
adaimed Emily 
* God pity the poor fellows at sea, sail 
Ainslie, ‘‘ There will be a furious gale 
look at those masses of inky, broken clouds; 
lhear the roar of the wind even now, What 
t# that yonder! Creat heaven i is a boat, 
and the wan on board is bending desperate 
ly te the oars He must have been mad to 
venture out at such a time He will never 
reach the shore alive 
Minas Dalrymple looked! eagerly at the ting 
oraft, which was shooting swiftly toward 
them. There was something familar in the 
man's figure, and in the way he handled the 
oars = =Dresently be paused a moment, and 
waved his handkeretief to them Emily 
turned pele, and uttered a ory of tortor 
"Ob Vieter!” she orted, grasping her 
companion s arm, “itis my Cousin Arthur 
He bas rowed soress from the village on the 
point it is the nearest way. (Can be reach 
the shore, do you think, before the storm 
breake! 
“I fear not, Rady. The wind will «trike 
the ocean before another minute — 
* Ob, Heaven! then be will certamly be 
A beat cannot live throagh «noch 


the 


er 


thander and the roaring sea 
oopoert Bh 


fir 
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| heart 


mh 
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ba 


TAKING IT FOR GRANTED. 
Engaging Vhotograper—‘' Just look « little pleasant, Mias | 


« 


Think of Aim /" 





“Ob, God, be is dead!" she moaned. | 
**My noble, beautifal Arthur, I shall never | 
see you again!” ) 

Vietor, scarcely less grief-atricken than 
the girl, did not attempt to comfort her, bat 
kept his eyes fired on the boiling, foaming 
waves. A hundred feet, perhe from the 
shore he saw a dark object, which be knew | 
to be the overturned boat; and ber ay by | 
this, rising and falling with the roll - 
lows, was the figure of 6 man, with bis | 
white, ghastly face turned toward the shore. | 

** De not give up to despair, Emily,” he 
anid. ‘Arthur Dalrymple still lives. You 
can see him yonder, clinging to the boat; | 
and I will save him, or lose my life in the | 
attempt.” | 

By thin time several of the villagers eame 
running down to the shore, among them two 
or three brawny fishermen. 

** Eh, air, we feared you and the lady was 
drownded,” said one of the latter. ‘' What 
in the world kept you out in all this fearfal | 
gale? You must be orazy, boy.” 

** Do you see that fellow out there?" 
answered Ainalie, ating to the dark form 
struggling with the waves, and clinging des. 

rately to the freil shell which was his only 

ope. 

** Good Lord!" exolaimed the fisherman. 
** Poor fellow, he will have to go down. No 
boat could live a minate in such a sea, even 


| if any one was fool-hardy enongh to go out 


in her 

** Hash!" said Vietor, in a low tone 
“That drowning man is thin lady's aweet- 
Hie shall not die while I have any 
life and «strength left to save him. Have 
you got a rope long enongh to reach that 
far’ 

* Bill, bring that rope of yourn here,’ 
said the fisherman to one of his companions 
**Lacky we brought it along, though we 
didn't expect to ase it aint no use for 
ou to try to ewim out Te, ungeter 

@ stontest feller here couldnt keep up | 
against them waves, and you look as weakly 


ana g 4 

** Pasten the rope around my waist,” an- 
awered Victor, sternly, “If 1 reach that | 

»or fellow . you can pall as both ashore ; if | 

do not, it will not matter to me; I have vo 
one to mourn my death.” 

Giving one co at Mise Dalrymple's | 
beautiful, tearfal face, the young man leap- | 
ed boldly into the foaming waves, and oom- 
menoed fighting his way toward bix drown. | 
ing rival. Sometimes he sank beneath the | 
angry billows, but he seon and 
slowly but surely neared the 4 | 

** Lord, how boy swima,” said one of | 
the fishermen, admiringly. ‘I didn't think , 
he had strength enough to ten feet from | 
shore, but 1 do believe he's going to reach 
that poor chap.” 

Miss Dalrymple crouched on the sands, | 


| speaking no word, but from her heart went 


up an agonized prayer for the safety of those 
two who were so dear to ber. 

At last Victor reached the boat, 
Arthar Dal —_ hausted and 
ble, salened tin old and was sinking beneath | 
the waves, 

** Hooray |" yelled the fisherman sho held | 
the rope ‘* He has reached that poor feller 
jast in time to save him from a watery 

rave. Pull in, boys —steady — we will save 
them both yet.” 

A few moments later, the stardy fisher- 
men lifted the two forma from the water, 
and carried them out of the reach of the 
waves, Dalrymple was insensible, but he 
was not dead. He soon recovered his senses, 
although he was still too weak to stand. 
Ainslie, who had been strangled for a time 
by the watera, sprang to his feet as soon as 
the men raleased him. 

‘Emily, I x eaved your lover, you 
ean be happy With each other still,” he said, 
turning to VTine Dalrymple, who knelt at her 
cousin « side, sobbing with joy 

“Oh, Vietor'” omed the girl, “ yours is 
the noblest heart that ever beat in haman 
bosom 

The young man attempted to reply, bat 
one of those fits of coughing which bad been 
a frequent of late, choked his atterance. 
Saddenly the blood gushed from bie mouth 
tn a crimson stream , be reeled, and fell to 
the ground senseless, He bad burst a 
blood-wemel, and bis life was ebbing rapidly 
away 

He was borne tenderly to the village, 
where medical aid was summoned. bat 
was already beyond the reach of boman 
skill, The hemorrhage was checked for a 
time, and the young man returned to con- 
sciousness , buat the vital forces were nearly 
spent, and the physician saw at once that 
hie days were pambered 

Miss Dalrymple wae with her cousin, talk 
ing over bis narrow escape from an un- 
timely death, when the physician entered 
the room 

“Mr. Ainslie wishes to see you a mo- 
ment, Miss Dalrymple, alone, he said, 
gravel 


y 

“Oman he live, doctor?” asked Emily, with 
faltering voice. 

** Bre the san sets, bis «pirit will be in the 
presence of ite Maker,” answered the phy- 
mcian 

With tearfal eves and aching beart, Emily 
entered the room where the young man lay, 


pas oe 


od, 
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| laed on « iree bart 


| be determined to Uc himeelf to one for lve, or do yea 


, What de you tatnk 


geeped. ‘‘ Kiss me, Emily, my sweet 
once— before—1-- die!” 

and pressed a kins on the 
pale, cold lips 


just 


A moment later, the beau- 
tifal face which she — with her tears 
was the face of the dead. 


Emily Dalrymple is a wife to-day, and 
people, looking at her calm, saintly face, 
call ber happy. Perhaps she is. Bat there 
in a lonely grave by the sea-shore which she 
often visita, and over which she trains the 
rose and the myrtle. And that grave holds 
the mortal remains of her boy-lover, Victor 


——- 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Par Youn Poetaes.—Authors and others 
send us letters and manuseripte not fully pald, 
theae cases the Department here enforces » A. rales 
on the defictency which we either bave to pay, or to 
dechue receiving the ietters or manuseripta, Anthors 
wil) aleo bear in mind that the Department now re- 
quires letter poet on all manuscripts therefore It te 
often cheaper, as It is always safer, to send large pack- 
ages by express. 

i. , (Dayton, lowa,) aske: “lease anewer me 
one question, What war the fall amount of popular 
votes polled for cach, Grant and Creeley 7" 4 ere 
were pedied for (rant 5,070,988 votes; for Greeley 


Lovanor Poet, Tremont, Pa, writer: * Messe 
apewer thie question ae soon me pannel tele \ young 
man sadying for the Catholic ministry wishes me to 
flud for him « place in a Protestant seminary. He, 
although studying at present to be a priest, disbe- 
levees Te Cathollcity, and '* comvinoed, he aaye, of ite 
groandiesences, tle ie poor, and cannot pay bie way, 
or he would enter into a Protestant seminary at ot.ee, 
I therefore desire you to answer the followleg ques 
thon: Where can the person | refer to go, so ae to 

wreve his career in the way be wishes and believes 7 

e do pet know of any such inetituthw organ- 
Ifany reader can furuieh us the 
lnformation desired, we aball be par § to pubiieh tt, 

MH. BML, (Cireen wood), writes: © He eo hind as to 
tell me what kied of frame will euit the Ohromo 
style beet, aud for what eum | could get one in Phile- 
deiphia? Yond. Can you Inform me in what years the 
pteatti-veenels President and (ity of ow were 
lost ? and on which one the Kev Keynoideon, the 
distinguished Baptist preacher, lost his life? Con- 
troveraice have Laken place in this paeemess ou 
the eulject, and UM anybody con settle the question it 
le yew, Mr. Poet, for T believe you can eatlefy any 
questioner, on any sub! ard What ie y 
opinion of a married man setting ap and ding 
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A. B. (Oak Greve) 
te tell me the price of 
sieo thet of *¢ my 


Helps. Say if yee can send them 
Tite te worth $1.0) in , $1.58 in Goth 
pentens of my Sulituce They can be rent by 


Sapien, (Indianols, lowa,) wrice: “1 am « con 
#'ant reader of the dear old Post, It has been taken 
in our family for at least eighteen years, and now I 
come to you for « little bit of advice on the same old 
subject, which the ladies, (and for that matter the 
geptiemen tee ) you so mech abou', via: love 
affairs, But waiving fertner preliminarice | wil. pro- 
coved to business, A very lable end worth 
yousg man succeeded ip mio tog 
made « prope-a of marriage. 
lives shout thirty miles frem here. 
would give him my anewer the peat time he came 

He sald it wae all right; but the next 
id pot mention wad 
‘ 4, d he 








rl, When peat he came 
vid him what I had heard, and he did nut 
deny it, bat sald be had conciaded pot to marry any 
one, Laccused him of trifling he bad been paying 
attentions to me vit my be said he saw no- 
thing wrong la his uct. Do you think it rigut 
fora mas to win the love of aa amy D rl, and 
then, without any explanation whatever, teil her he 
dove | intend to ? Now what am Ii to 
1 send him where the woodbine teemeth, or let him 
continue his visite when I know that he ts guing 
with another girl? Don't ee think there is an ex- 
—p~ 2 due me? I don't jeve in pining er whin- 
ng sbout any faithless ewain, du yout have pot 
the time to indulge in such loxaries. Besides I think 
by his conduct be has proved himeelf unworthy of 
any true lady. Whateballl dot” We scarcely Tike 
to advise In euch « case--for, f you did not like 
him a great deal, in spite of all, you probably would 
bave declined receiving any farther visite at ence. 
Doabtiess he took offence at not obtaining an im- 
mediaic anewer te his proposal, in «4 strics view, 
he wae not bound to keep bie proposal open for « 
future acceptance or rey ction. A pledge requires 
that both parties #h ald be held by tt. 
feel sufficiently assured of your feelings to sccept 
him at once-—the consent of = perents being 
taken fur granted-then you did pertectly 4 ey 
ask fortime. But we do not see that you can e 
him for receding upon further thought from his offer. 
For be may have reasoned, | was mistaken as to 
her loving me—it is all a matter of calculation with 
her-and i 1 had known thie before, 1 would pet 
have made the offer, Therefore our counsel te, if you 
reaily like the map, and he is @ suitable persou for 
you to marry, to let his visite go on, and say nothing 
further to him about what has passed. All that reia- 
tive to the other lady, is doubtiess mere rumor, Con- 
sider that both ef you have probabiy binndered, let 
bygones be bygones, aud take a freeh start. If any- 
bouy elee comes along that you lke better, accept 
him; aod if your old lover takes freeh heart, and 
asks n, #ay “yes, amd thank you,” on the spot. 

LD. » (rove, Oy) arke: * Please tell me the 
meaning of the word Treuc her, Our dictionary saya, 
a wooden platter, bat It seeme to have a different 
meaning sometimes.” That is the original meauing 
of the word, though ip use it gradually acquired a 
more extended signification, being used to signify 
the table, the toad, A trencher-companion ie a 
companion of the pleasures of the table, 

M.W., (ot T.) e do not wish any more articles 
of the kind alladed to, 

Manny, (Pine Hill, O.,) writes: “ Will the Poet 
anewer a few questions, and much oblige an old eub- 
scriber? [ am: « lawyer, just getting into practice, 
and am mony pene old. About Aftees months ago i 
fell in love with a lady, and have since asked her to 
She is of a good, respectable family ; ie 


if you not 


be my wife, 





thet woman's work le nothing? Dont you think ; 
je a pity be did net dud out their non-account before 


think he believes what he saye himeelf? | know 
thie much, he le very fond of good eating, and no- 
thing pute him ina better humor than to eet him 
down to a well Miled table of everything nice ; thanks 
to the Industry aed gol pent of hie good, 
better, beet of wives, And it is thea he begins on 
the poor women, and when he docs begtd, | feel lke 
well, | don't know what, like clipping bie wigs « 
little, eo he couldu'l fy a high. Just please you do 
it for me, for | khaow your high appreciation of the 
sex.” let. It depends entirely om the color, 
siee and shape of yeur chromo. here is a very 
great variety ef square frames, suited for thie pur- 
ial ranging m price from one or two dollars up- 
acoon to size and Guleh, td. City af 
a ow in 184, President in imé!, We do not know 
tn which the persam named wae lost. 
ald you in —s controversy. ng 
your appreciation of our etturta, we would like 
eettle ungrateful yentioman for you, but fear he 
bebe to that cantaekerous kind who will not stay 
settled. Of course he doce pot belleve what he says ; or, 
to take the only other aligrnative, he does pot know 
what he te talu ing about. Why does not hie wile cat 
off bie back whea’ cakes sud coffee, and set him down 
to dry bewad sad water till he surrenders at disere- 
thon? it he etil! belds out, after thie strong arge- 
ment, his wite had better take hie toule and Uy ker 
band at bie work, and leave him to perform here, We 
lumagine that, by the day’ ending, there would be 
two @adly disenchanted individuals, (ne would 
Rnow by aching arms what man hae to orm, aod 
he hy weary limbe and distracted brain the work and 
worry of wemen, If he will pot accept thie test, let 
him talk. It will do you no harm, aud may de hima 
good to beta steam, 
Cuive D., (Monmouth, 1, 
reader of the Poet, will you please anewer me a few 
ueetlone? lat, le if injertoue te the teeth to clean 
them with a brush? wl. Lowe it luyare the hair to 
sleep with acap? &t, Showk! you adview a girl to 
wear ber coarse oalf-skin show to church io prefer- 
ence to thin ones tn winter’ eh. le ut wicked to 
serce the ears? If so, who fret invented HT Sth. 
. it tnpertous for young girlie to weer corseta? 6th, 
How often shoukt « healthy person eat? ith. Hew 
old wae Shakespeare when wae married ? sth, 
W hat are the ages of Ida and Gabricile trreeley T th. 
of my writing, for a mise of four- 
widered injurious, 
jean them, wd 


write: “Aslaema 


teen 7 ot, it is mot aeually © 
It is certainly more th portous net to « 
We have bo reason for sappoeing itdoes A milk cap 
fe maid, by some, to he bem ficial to the hair, Ad, We 
certainly should. Wearleg thin shows in celd of 
damp weather, le adirect invitation to ei Bnewe to 
pay you a visit liealth « of (ar more hmwportance 
rarance—bat thin shoes do net even fat 
thwexl weather, «th, There te bo harm tavelved 
In ofr opinion earrings often toiprove the 
looks of thin-taced ladies, Eve, or one of ber daugh 
tere, perhaps, firet wore them. th. If we may take 
the verdict of ple tane ond commen Sene, tight 
lacing ie «soeedings) ln urteus bet careeta need net 
te lene thettl oth. two or three times a day, and 
ho aftener, if wishes te continge healthy, anise 
when the uays are leng apd ialor hard. (th. lie wae 
marriacl in hie uinetewnth reartoo young for a 
yadicious chatee, and be live: te repemt it, sin. (ia 
brielle is nearly of age and Idea few years past ber 
majority, wh. It le gard for your age, id 
GG, ((+allipetia, Ofte), writes What thimk you 


jiigent and Indastriogs ; but her pareate are 
and ehe has been obliged to earn ber own tivetthoud 
by clerking. Now the trouble is, my father is very 
much opposed to my marriage, for the reason that 
she is not wealthy. [| am the only child he has, and 
he le very wealthy, and | have no capital atall, Bat 
it L marry ber he will disinherit me, aud cut me off 
without)» ny. lL will be honest and teli you that I 
jove the girlas I think | shall never love another. 
that I don't tike the idea of loeing ali my tather's 
wealth, which | certainly will if | marry ber, Now 
what must! do? Would you marry the girl and let 
all the wealth & Tord pint the girl and inherit 

the wealth 7 father wili never relent if I 
sal 
ber 


i 
| 


i 


f 


itt 
HH 
5 

: 3 
13 


i 
i 
‘| 
I 


£5.28 
ed 
ety 
[ 
dirt 


t 
Esf 


ft 
aH 
Fe 
Bg 

inp 


i 
;! 
Be 
zee 


{ 


& 
= 


i 


i 
i 


ol E 
z 
FE 

5 

EF 


F 
RE; 
i 


ili 


HEL 


im the same way. 

wre Sone Tunost.—Take the whites 

of two and beat them with two spoons. 

fuls of white sugar; grate in a little nutmeg, 

and then add a pint of lukewarm water. Stir 
it the ri 
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WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST. 
1. No one should be disliked for honesty. 
2. Will Mr. Stobel be here to-day ? 
3. The courier bas arrived with a message. 
4. They are going to New Haven soon. 
\. The robbers were attacked and but few 
of the gang escaped. 
i. We cannot dismiss our industrious ser- 
vant, 
. There is anow on the top of the moun- 





tain. 
. The cars will either stop at or near the 
city. 
. Two negatives in the same sentence are 
equivalent to an affirmative. 
. The engineer proceeded unaware of the 
ahead 


r . 

; ~~ fire destroyed many fine build- 
8. 

12. Do not fail to be here to-morrow. 

3. We started home as the steamboat ar- 
rived. 

Lanra is in the house. 

15, After viewing the town I left for the 
cvuntry. 

». In less than an bour the victory was 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
My first is in chestnut, but not in wood. 
My 2d's in righteous, but not in . 

My 3d ia in crystal, but not in glass. 

My 4th is in vanish, but not in pass. 

My 5th is in chosen, bat not in ferred. 
My 6th is in spirit, bat not in word. 

My 7th is in , but not in flower. 
My 8th is in rain drop, but notin shower. 
And my ‘th is in the Seviour's natal hour 
My whole is a spell word without alloy, 
And its echoes are thankfulness, peace and 


EMILY. 


th 


A in bh fable famed , 





her, The lady knows nothing of the matter 
and thinke everything of me. Te di p 
would cause us both untold misery. ~ But on the 
other baad if I marry her, and lose my father's for- 
tane, | am afraid | will anise “. Can you 
give me a word of advice Ww heip me oat of this di- 
jemmat” Of course we take your word for what 
dows bet seem very reasonable, that your father's 
only objection is the lady's lack of wealth. This is 
not a sufficient cause for so determined an pai- 
tron, and you being thirty years of seem quite old 
enough to decide tor yourself, even ta so important a 
matter ae thie, It ia, of course, an un matter 
tw leee the chance of ‘tive wealth aad your 
father'® approbation, and we can appreciate your ip- 
decision, But wealth is of no valine except as a means 
of happiness; and if, on the contrary, it stands be- 
tween you and happicess, we think you should not be 
long in deciding, Besikies, it is not yourself alone 
that ts to be considered. You have won the affections 
of a worthy lacy, aud gone so far as to ask her hand 
im marriage. Let the matter rest til) you are able to 
make your own living, Then, if circumstances con- 
nue to stand as they do now, marry the girl and let 
the money go. 

A. kK. B., (ilolden, lowa..) writes: “ Please anewer 
a few questions for me, let. | have « liuen-etamper, 
and the types or letters are all filed up. How can i 
clean them oul? ¥d. Can you give me @ receipt for 
making iedelitie ink? Sd. How much of an educa- 
thom dues it require lo become a lelegraph operator t 
In what breeches of education should one be perfect 
for that business T ath. I weuk! like to learn book 
keeping, What shoul! be my firet step for a begin 
Bing? MD. It | take a young lady to church, which 
shoud gu to Gret? oth. And if I take her how 
eho.id lopen the door for her at her own house? 
Tth, How te my orthagraky 7?” let, We de not know 
the material of your tustrument. You had better use 
some sharp tov to clean oul the letters, If they are 


A rural poem by great Virgil named ; 

An instrament which shoemakers employ ; 
One-half of what all creatures here enjoy ; 
An ancient enemy of Israel's race ; 

A canton which to Switzerland you trace ; 
A lovely female in verse paramount ; 

A story which our seamen oft recount. 
Reader, observe the initials; they disclose 
The demon of innumerable woes ; 

Ob, let him not approach your hearth, for he 
Is the sure — of misery. 

The final letters of each word display 

The finger-post which marks the only way 
To heavenly regions of perpetual day. 


ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A speculator bonght a cow, an ox anda 
horse, paying $100 for all of them. He sold 
the cow for $30, and gained as mach per 
cent. on her an the horse cost him; the ox 
he sold for $36, and gained as much - 


cent on him as the cow cost him. 
quired -the price he paid for each. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Erie, Erie Co., Pa, 





gummed up it might he weil to sabject it to beat, aud 
cleem tt with the to@l afterward. Of course wo can- 
bot give reilable directions without kuowing what | 
your iustrument is made of. ad. Por the ink take | 
nitrate Of sliver |. ox, hot distilled water |, or, Coo 
tle mixtare a iittie, and add |, oF. muctiage, with aap 
grees of syrup of beckthern toc wer, For the pre- | 
paration with whieb to first moisten (he substance to | 
be marked, take carbonate of soda | , OF, water 
| pimt--color as before, S84. Loa simply need to be 
& quick reader and writer, aud to have a good ear for 
time, th. Apply Wo a teacher, or procure the neces 
sary bowks aud ivetruct yourseit. ‘nh. The lady. 
én. It i Bot Beceesary, unless it should he incon- 
venient for the lady tu open it, Tth. I needs im- 
preveme nt, 

J, ©, Oireleville, Chioa,) says “I thought | would 
just ask YOR OMe question Phy ie it that after tak- 
mg your valeabic paper for forty-five yeare that | 
cabot do witsea! ittorone yea: T° The newer is 
very easy, bul car modesty dues Bot allow us to give 





of hasty opinions, which offen feea't to petty di-- 
putes that often ariee io large families, as 8 means 
od drawing them out and taluking for them-elves? | 
Don't you thimk that they wii Qaally learn to quarrel 
and cause what ‘Zig’ calle tamily pare? They cer 
tainly lie open to that otjection. We are oppose to | 
hasty « pinione om any sabject, and strive to avoid | 
them ourselves, theagh mauctimes it ie dif uit, in 
the maltiplictty of ge eb crowd upon as, 
It te always beet to think (4 ice befure speaking once, 
for theese diepates shout trides, thoagh ute thlage tn 
themeeives, often werigr [hemerives belween hearts 
thal should be @rmiy jotmed by affection, and bawe 
perbape es much to do with family aia as any 


gTeater caus 

\. V. Z. (Brie, Pa), nko «a “th 
did the custom of giving (brwtmas Gills orginate t 

_ Why te a hare-bernt brick heavier than a soit 
one t ah were of the same weight before burning. | 
ard. It te qamerted by persone haw charge of saw - 
mill, and other machinery propelled by water, that | 

© of water te greater ih Ube nigh than ip the 


th 





it. 

(Several letters are heid over to be anewered !2 our 
t. 
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NEIGHBORLY QUESTIUN. 
WaitTTSN FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING PoeT. 
Two neighbors were talking together of 
their respective ages. John said to William : 
“You know I am much the older. If the 
square of my age is added to the square of 
your age the sam of these squares will 
amount to 1,610; while the square of the 
difference between our ages is 676. By this 
tell me my own and your rege.” How old 
was each 
PETER PLAIN. 

CONUNDRUMS. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POs’. 

Why isa defeated man like wool? Be- 
cause he is worsted. 

What is the difference between ted 
and rejected lovers? The accepted Inleses 
the misses, and the rejected misses the 
Kinses. 

When does « lady drink music? When 
she has a pianoforte (piano for tea). 

Why are conundrums like monkeys? Be- 
cause they are troublesome. 

When is wheat like a blunt knife? When 
it is sent to be ground. 

is the difference between a 
“stern parient” and adoctor? One whacks 
and loves his child, and the other whacks an’ 


|. Hamteville. 2. Belmont. 3. Little Rock. 


4. Traverse. 5. 




















